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FUN   WITH    THE    LAROUOIANS. 


T  N  the  AVinter  of  1876  I  went  with  a  friend  to  the  little  town 
-1-  of  Larouge,  in  the  Proviuee  of  OueViec,  to  spend  a  few 
days  in  hunting  deer. 

It  was  snowing  when  we  left  Montreal,  but  before  we  arrived 
at  Larouge,  the  snow  had  changed  to  rain,  which  continued 
into  the  night.  Towards  morning  the  rain  ceased,  and  the 
weather  became  so  intensely  cold  as  to  put  an  icy  crust  on  the 
snow  hard  enough  to  bear  up  an  ox. 

This  "freeze-up"  thoroughly  chilled  our  hopes;  tor,  as 
Damarell  expressed  it,  one  might  as  well  "hunt  a  flea  in  a  straw 
bed"  as  to  go  deer-shooting  on  such  a  crust. 

In  consequence  of  this  change,  we  spent  the  day  rather 
unsatisfactorily.  There  was,  however,  one  consolation  ;  the 
days  in  that  latitude  and  at  that  season  are  very  short. 

There  was  a  full  moon  in  the  evening,  and  after  supper  my 
friend  and  I  walked  out.  We  found  Larouge  a  cosy  little 
town,  half-French,  half-English.  We  noticed  that  a  good 
many  young  folks  were  in  the  streets,  mostly  going  one  way, 
and  that  many  of  them  carried  under  their  arms  long  strips  of 
board,  or  what  in  the  moon-light  seemed  like  boards. 

"Let's  follow  the  crowd,"  said  my  friend.  "Maybe  there's 
a  'party'  somewhere,  or  some  sort  of  public  gathering,  and 
they're  carrying  their  seats  with  them." 

The  young  people  seemed  to  be  in  a  merry  mood,  some 
chatting  in  French,  some  in  English,  and  some  in  a  patois 
made  up  from  both  tongues.  The  young  ladies  wore  fur  caps, 
an  I,  generally,  fur  sacks  and  mittens,  and  appeared  quite  at 
their  ease  on  the  crusty  snow. 

Presently  we  emerged  from  the  village  into  the  open  country, 
which,  at  no  great  distance,  was  bounded  by  dark  spruce  for- 
ests. We  halted  on  the  brow  of  a  long  hill,  at  the  foot  of 
which  and  to  the  south  lay  a  vast  white  valley,  gleaming  in  the 
bright  moonlight. 

"It's  a  coasting-party,"  said  my  friend,  as  we  saw,  all  along 
the  hillside,  sled  after  sled  darting  downward. 

Looking  more  closely,  we  saw,  to  our  surprise,  that  the 
coasters  were  not  using  hand-sleds.  They  stood  upright  while 
going  at  full  speed,  and  we  now  discovered  what  was  the  use 
of  those  strips  of  boards  which  we  had  taken  for  "seats." 
They  were  the  vehicles  or  slides  on  which  the  merry  Larou- 
gians  did  their  coa.sting — thin  strips,  varying  in  size,  some 
being  even  twelve  or  fifteen  feet  long,  and  perhaps  a  foot  in 
width,  with  the  front  ends  turned   up  like  Japanese  slippers. 

."Seeing  a  young  i'ellow  standing  a  little  apart  from  the  rest, 
and  about  launching  off,  we  drew  near. 

"(fOod-evening!"  said  my  friend.  "What  is  the  name  of 
that  machine?" 

"That?"  said  the  Larougiaii,  laughing,  "that's  a  toboggan." 

"A  toboggan, —  um!"  replied  my  friend.  "And  you  do 
your  coasting  on  toboggans?" 

Our  new  acquaintance  again  laughed,  as  he  asked,  "Did  you 
never  see  one?  ' 

"Never  before,"  we  replied;  and  then  he  kindlj*  turned  uji 
his  for  us  to  look  at. 

The  bottom  was  worn  as  smooth  as  gla.«s,  and  in  each  corner 
of  the  turned-up  end  in  front  a  strap  was  knotted.  This  strap 
w\is  held  in  the  hands  of  the  coaster,  who,  standing  si|uarely 
on  his  feet,  leaned  slightly  back,  steering  his  toboggan  by  i)ull- 
ing  either  of  these  rrinK.  much  as  one  woulil  guide  a  hon^^'. 
To  show  us  how.  the  young  fellow  jumped  on  his  toboggan,  and 
went  shooting  down  into  the  valley. 


It  is  quite  likely  that  the  youngster  told  his  companions  that 
"there  was  something  green  around,"  for  we  soon  became  the 
object  of  pleasant  attentions,  such  as  nods  from  the  young  fel- 
lows, and  smiles  from  the  young  ladies. 

Many  of  them  started  their  toboggans  near  where  we  stood, 
among  which  were  many  couples  no  larger  than  those  seen  in 
the  engraving;  gliding  gracefully  away  with  occasional  glances 
backward  to  excite  us  to  the  performance  of  similar  feats. 

"I  guess  anybody  can  do  that,"  said  my  friend,  "if  those 
girls  can." 

Just  then  a  bland  young  Frenchman  asked  if  wo  would  take 
a  slide  on  a  toboggan.  "We  will  be  pleased  to  do  so,"  rephed 
my  companion. 

The  toboggan  was  immediately  placed  at  his  disposal.  While 
he  was  "taking  position"  on  the  board,  a  fair  Larougian, 
kindly  offered  me  her  toboggan.  Of  course  I  could  not  refuse 
it. 

Burleigh  and  I  started  off  together.  We  stood  up.  as 
directed,  and  holding  a  rein  in  each  hand,  leaned  back  and 
sped  swiftly  down.  How  like  an  arrow  the  thing  went!  Per- 
haps it's  easy  for  an  old  expert  to  rein  a  toboggan;  but  I  didn't 
find  it  so. 

Long  before  the  foot  of  the  hill  was  reached,  my  toboggan 
turned  tail,  whirled  like  a  top,  and  unloaded  me  before  I  could 
say  a  word.  I  took  three  or  four  .prodigious  strides,  broke 
through  the  crust,  and  sat  down,  with  both  hands  buried  in 
the  snow — all  in  about  one  second  of  time. 

Fortunately  I  did  not  fall  in  the  track  of  the  other  coasters. 
Jly  companion  was  not  so  lucky.  Flying  off  his  toboggan 
much  as  I  had, done,  he  rolled  over  the  crust  instead  of  squat- 
ting through  it,  and  came  in  the  way  of  a  fair  tobogganist, 
who  carried  him  down  with  her  to  the  bottom  of  the  hill.  His 
tall  fur  cap  flew  off,  and  was  run  over  by  another  tobogganist, 
who  SMured  it  out  of  all  shape  and  sightliness.  When  he 
regained  his  legs,  he  looked  like  a  "mueh-rumplcd  bird." 

The  Larougians,  gathering  round  us,  expressed  much  sym- 
pathy— in  words.  The  young  Frenchman  was  especially  pro- 
fuse in  expressions  of  regret;  and  the  lady  who  had  kindly 
loaned  me  her  toboggan  was  "so  sorry!" 

One  English  lad  comforted  us  by  saying  that  everybody  fell 
off  at  first;  he  had  himself 

But  it  was  evident  we  had  furnished  the  Larougians  with  a 
large  stock  of  free  amusement.  Little  ripples  of  laughter  kept 
breaking  out,  notwithstanding  the  courtesy  of  our  new  friends, 
though  they  tried  very  hard  to  keep  their  faces  sober. 

"This  will  never  do,"  said  my  friend,  as  we  withdrew.  "We 
shall  be  the  laughing-stock  of  this  whole  place  unless  we  do 
something  to  retrieve  ourselves.  If  we  only  had  a  good  Yan- 
kee hand-sled  here,  we  would  show  these  folks  a  trick  or  two 
in  C(jasting. '' 

The  effect  of  this  remark  was  to  start  us  out  the  next  morn- 
ing in  search  of  a  carpenter's  shop.  We  did  not  find  one,  but 
we  found  a  cooper's  .shop,  and  after  some  negotiations  with  the 
cooi)er,  who  fortunately  understood  English,  we  secured  his 
services,  and  worked  so  industriously  that  by  two  o'clock  in 
the  afternoon  we  had  "built"  two  hand-.sleds  of  the  most 
approved  pattern— for  speed.  They  were  more  than  six  feet 
in  length  by  about  a  foot  in  width. 

Having  paid  the  cooper  for  his  services, — he  had  worked 
like  a  beaver, — we  went,  under  his  guidance,  to  a  blacksmith, 
who  ))ut  "shoes"  of  half-round  iron  on  the  wooden  runners. 
We  were  much  jileascd  to  learn  that  neither  he  nor  the  cooper 
had  ever  seen  anything  like  these  sleds. 
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Having  finished  tliis  job,  we  went  to  supper,  and  waited  for 
the  evening  shades  and  the  moon. 

Either  the  Larougians  habitual!}'  practice  coasting  on  pleas- 
ant nights,  or  else  an  inkling  of  our  project  had  leaked  out 
through  the  cooper  and  blacksmith;  for  when  we  reached  the 
hill  that  evening,  we  found  there  a  large  part}',  among  whom 
were  our  friends  of  the  previous  night. 

They  seemed  pleased,  and  as  we  thought,  a  little  amused  to 
see  us  out  again.  Our  l^sleds  were  the  objects  of  stolen  but 
curious  glances.  The  young  Frenchman,  whose  name,  by  the 
way,  was  Marquet,  at  length  asked  if  he  might  inquire  what 
these  "odd,  framed  little  sledges"  were  for. 

Burleigh  told  him  they  were  toys,  which  little  Yankee  child- 
ren used  for  coasting. 

The  Larougians  were  much  interested  in  this  new  fact  about 
the  "States  people,"  and  no  one  seemed  more  so  than  the 
pleasant  j'oung  lady  who  had  loaned  me  the  toboggan, — and 
had  so  regretted  my  accident. 

Taking  a  sitting  position  on  our  sleds,  we  waited  so  as  to 
start  with  the  others,  and  then  shoved  off. 

Toboggans  slide  well,  but  on  that  icy  crust  they  were 
"nowhere,"  in  comparison  with  our  iron-shod  sleds.  In  a 
moment  we  darted  past  them,  cleared  the  long  hill,  shot  across 
the  great  wide  flat  at  its  bottom,  and  did  not  stop  till  we 
reached  the  woods,  full  half  a  mile  away,  having  crossed  on 
the  ice  a  wide  stream. 

None  of  the  toboggauists  went  half  so  far,  nor  half  as  fast. 
As  we  came  toiling  back,  they  looked  at  us  with  wonder,  and 
were  very  enthusiastic  in  their  praise  of  "those  odd  little 
sledges. ' ' 

On  our  next  descent  Burleigh  contrived  to  "run  down"  a 
couple  of  toboggans,  and  catching  one  fellow  on  his  sled,  car- 
ried him  along  to  the  woods. 

For  some  time  we  were  unable  to  pursuade  one  of  the  Lar- 
ougians to  ride  with  us;  but  at  length,  seeing  that  we  made 
our  trips  in  safety,  and  were  masters  of  our  odd  crafts,  one 
and  then  another  took  passage  with  us.  They  expressed  them- 
selves delighted  with  the  "glissade,"  though  at  first  they  were 
a  little  nervous. 

Presently  it  fell  to  my  lot  to  take  on  my  sled  both  the  young 
Frenchman  and  my  fair  friend  of  the  previous  evening,  whom 
Marquet  had  introduced  to  me  as  Mademoiselle  St.  Cyr. 

I  am  afraid  it  was  an  ungallant  act,  but  I  took  a  route  where 
I  had  observed  a  good  many  "cradle  knolls."  We  were 
jumped — accidentally,  of  course — by  a  series  of  terrific 
"jounces,"  for  which  I  fear  the  lady  will  never  quite  forgive 
me.  But  we  made  "7(«e  ver  7-apeeJe  i/Iisnoire,"  to  say  the  least 
of  it. 

(Jn  parting,  an  hour  later,  we  begged  Marquet  and  Jliss  St. 
Cyr  to  accept  our  two  Yankee  sleds  as  souvenirs  of  our  coast- 
ing acquaintance.  They  received  them  pleasantly,  and  jocosely 
offset  them  by  offering  us  the  two  toboggans  on  which,  the 
night  before,  we  had  come  to  grief  Of  course  we  accejited, 
and  bade  them  both  "adieu;"  for  we  had  to  leave  Larouge  the 
next  morning. 

I  hope  all  Yankee  boys,  at  least,  will  approve  our  attcmjit 
to  sustain,  under  difficulties,  the  fiime  of  Yankee-land  in  a 
remote  corner  of  the  continent. 

C.  A.  S. 


JiiY  wa,s  never  sown  upon  earth,   l)ut  in  a  furrow  Irai'ci 
abor  or  sorrow. 


TVv^O    AVEAVERS. 


Two  weavers  sat  down  on  a  loom  to  weave 
Some  costly  woof  that  was  deftly  spun 

With  the  full  assurance  that  both  receive 
A  just  reward  when  the  work  was  done. 

They  were  charged  to  copy  with  ardent  care 

A  choice  iiattern  before  them  laid; 
That  each  no  labor  or  pains  should  spare 

That  a  grand  success  of  the  thing  be  made. 

The  master  knew  of  the  workmen's  skill 

That  they  both  could  work  to  the  plan  required, 

That  it  only  needed  their  heart  and  will 
To  make  it  the  very  thing  desired. 

So  the  weavers  both  their  work  began 
With  a  careful  hand  and  a  watchful  eye, 

And  drove  the  shuttle  to  suit  the  plan 
As  the  pleasant  hours  went  speeding  by. 

But  at  last  a  sudden  change  came  on 

To  one  of  those  gifted,  toiling  sons 
His  zeal  had  perished,  his  ardor  flown 

To  the  tardy  haunts  of  the  careless  ones. 

The  thought  of  others  whose  tasks  were  light 
How  they  seemed  to  prosper  in  listless  ease 

While  he  sat  toiling  from  morn  till  night 
A  master's  caprice  to  suit  and  please. 

So  he  turned  aside  with  a  heavy  sigh 
From  the  task  assigned  and  the  prize  in  view 

And  he  bade  his  partner  and  loom  good-bye 
For  other  work  which  he  chose  to  do. 

He  plodded  on  through  the  slums  of  life; 

A\'ove  many  a  fabric  of  low  design 
Whose  threads  were  knotty,  and  creases  rife 

And  marred  with  many  a  jarring  line. 

The  other  weaver  from  first  to  last. 

Was  wise  and  patient  and  strong  of  will. 

And  into  his  work  his  soul  he  cast 
When  his  treadles  moved  or  his  loom  stood  still. 

And  he  wove  the  fabric  of  high  design 
Entrusted  to  him  by  his  master's  hand, 

So  true  to  the  pattern  in  curve  and  line 

That  his  fame  was  scattered  through  all  the  land. 

He  had  won  by  merit  the  name  he  bore 

He  had  proved  himself  and  his  master's  trust. 

Yet,  sad  was  the  look  that  his  visage  wore 
As  he  mused  on  his  loom-mate's  first  and  last. 

E'en  so  with  thr  l''athcr,  we  all  receive 

His  holy  pattern,  as  known  above 
With  a  lease  cjI'  time  and  a  loom  to  weave 

'I'he  badge  of  sin  or  the  crown  of  love. 


A    SACRKD    HISTORY. 


External  Evidences  of  the  Truth  of  the  Book  of 
Mormon. 


BY  TH03IAS  A.  SHREEVE. 


Chapter    XV. 

pHAPTER  VIII  of  Third  Nephl,  in  tlie  Book  of  Mormon, 
^^--'  details  the  appaUing  manifestations  immediate!}'  following 
the  time  of  the  crueifixion  of  Christ.  In  one  brief  chapter 
there  is  detailed  a  historyofph.vsicaldisaster  unparalleled  since 
the  flood.  The  description  is  sublime.  None  but  a  profes- 
sional scofier  can  read  it  without  being  deeply  impressed. 

But  this  is  an  age  of  professional  scofi'ers.  It  is  a  time 
when  men  who  have  failed  in  every  other  vocation  seek  to 
make  capital  out  uf  skepticism.  Some  of  such  fellows  out- 
scoff  every  lione.st  infidel — if  any  infidel  can  be  honest — while 
all  the  time  professing  a  complete  belief  in  the  Bible,  in  Christ, 
and  all  the  miracles  recorded  of  the  ancient  prophets  and  of 
our  Savior.  One  of  them,  who  makes  his  work  an  abject 
appeal  for  charity,  has  recently  sought  to  deride  the  record 
given  in  the  Book  of  Jlormon  of  the  manifestations  upon  the 
face  of  the  earth  at  the  time  of  the  crucifi.xion.  With  neither 
wit  nor  wisdom  he  seeks  to  be  funny  and  profound.  He  suc- 
ceeds only  in  being  absurd  and  false.  A  denial  that  any  such 
phenowiena  were  manifested  as  recorded  in  the  Book  of  Mor- 
mon, at  the  time  following  the  crucifi.xion,  is  against  all  tlie 
facts  of  history  and  tradition  on  this  continent.  There  is  not 
one  atom  of  direct  evidence  against  the  statement  of  the  Book 
of  Mormon,  while  I  have  been  able,  even  with  an  examination 
necessarily  brief  and  cursory,  to  secure  several  references  in 
direct  support  of  the  sacred  history.  I  quote  from  Foster's 
prehistoric  races  of  the  United  States,  giving  his  exact  words, 
without  any  attemjit  to  wrest  them  in  support  of  my  theory, 
and  leaving  every  candid  mind  to  .judge  whether  or  not  such  a 
tradition  could  exist  without  the  previous  fact  having  existed: 

These  passages  from  the  ancient  classics  as  to  the  existence 
of  a  western  continent,  coupled  with  certain  traditions  to  be 
found  in  the  ancient  Jlcxican  records  of  a  great  catastrojdie, 
the  combined  result  of  earthi|uakes  and  inundations,  by  which 
a  large  area  in  Central  America  became  submerged  and  a 
greater  portion  of  the  jiopulation  destroyed,  have  reo]jened 
the  discussion  whether  Plato's  "Story  of  Atlantis"  does  not 
belong  to  the  sobrieties  of  truth.  Among  the  most  zealous  of 
these  advocates  is  the  Abbe  Brasseur  De  Bourbourg,  who  has 
br(]Ught  out  these  traditions  in  his  translation  of  the  "Teo 
Amoxtli,'  which  is  the  Toltecan  mythological  history  of  the 
cataclasm  of  the  ,\ntilles;  and  the  late  George  Catlin  published 
a  little  work  "The  Jjifted  and  Subsided  Rocks  of  America," 
in  which  this  theory  is  vigorously  maintained.  Among  the 
Indian  tribes  of  North  America,  Catlin  found  the  tradition  of 
such  a  cataclasm.  The  tribes  further  south  relate  that  the 
waters  were  seen  coming  in  waves  like  mountains  from  the 
east,  and  of  the  tens  of  thousands  who  ran  for  the  high 
grounds  to  the  west,  according  to  some  traditions  one  man 
only,  and  according  to  others,  two,  and  still  according  to  others, 
seven,  succeeded  in  reachirjg  ]ilaces  of  safety,  and  from  these 
have  descended  tiie  [iresent  races  of  Indians. 

The  tribes  in  Central  America  and  Mexico,  in  Venezuela, 
and  in  British  and  Dutch  (luiana,  distinctly  describe  these 
cataclasms, — one  by  water,  one  by  fire,  and  the  third  by  the 
winds.  The  tribes  nearer  the  vicinity  of  the  terrible  convul- 
sions were  cognizant  of  the  whole  effects  of  fire  and  winds, 
when  the  remote  tribes  were  sensible  only  of  the  flood  of 
waters  which  went  to  the  base  of  the  mountains. 

From  amidst  "the  thunder  of  fiames  that  came  out  of  the 
sea,"  whilst  "mountains  were  sinking  and  rising,"  the  terror- 
stricken  inhabitants  sought  every  expedient  of  safety.     Some 


fled  to  the  mountains,  and  some  launched  their  rafts  and 
canoes  upon  the  turbulent  waters,  trusting  that  a  favorable 
current  would  land  them  u|>on  a  hospitable  shore,  and  thus  in 
this  elenjental  strife  this  ancient  civilized  people  became  widely 
disiiersed. 

The  festival  of  "Izoalli"  was  instituted  to  commemorate 
this  terrible -calamity,  in  which  "princes  and  people  humbled 
themselves  before  the  Divinity  and  besought  him  not  to  renew 
the  frightful  convulsions." 

It  is  claimed  that  by  this  catastrojihe,  an  area  larger  than 
that  of  the  kingdom  of  .Fram.-e  became  engulfed,  including 
the  lesser  Antilles,  the  extensive  banks  at  their  eastern  base, 
which  at  that  date  were  vast  and  fertile  plains,  the  peninsulas 
ot  Yucatan,  Honduras,  and  Guatemala,  and  the  great  estua- 
ries of  the  Caribbean  sea  and  the  Gulf  of  Mexico.  With  the 
peninsulas  of  Yucatan  and  (ruatemala.  went  down  the  splen- 
did cities  of  Palenque  and  Uxmal,  and  others  whose  sites  are 
now  in  the  ocean  bed,  with  most  of  tlieir  living  inhabitants; 
and  the  continent  has  since  risen  sufficiently  to  restore  manj'  of 
these  ancient  sites. 

Donnelly  says: 

The  fact  that  this  tradition  existed  among  the  inhabitants  of 
America  is  proven  by  the  existence  of  festivals,  "especially 
one  in  the  month  of  Tzcalli'  which  were  instituted  to  commem- 
orate this  frightful  destruction  of  land  and  people,  and  in 
wliich,  say  the  sacred  books,  'princes  and  people  humbled 
themselves  before  the  Divinity,  and  besought  him  to  withhold 
a  return  of  such  terrible  calamities.'  " 

The  Central  American  books,  translated  by  De  Bourbourg, 
state  that  originally  a  part  of  the  American  continent  extended 
far  into  the  x\tlautio  ocean.  This  tradition  is  strikingly  con- 
firmed l)y  the  exi)lorations  of  the  ship  Ch'illenger,  which  show 
that  the  "Dolphin's  Ridge"  was  connected  with  the  shore  of 
South  America  north  of  the  mouth  of  the  Amazon.  The  Cen- 
tral American  books  tell  us  that  this  region  of  the  continent 
was  destroyed  by  a  succession  of  frightful  convulsions,  proba- 
bly at  long  intervals  apart;  three  of  these  catastrophes  are 
constantly  mentioned,  and  sometimes  there  is  reference  to  one 
or  two  more. 

Baldwin  in  his  ancient  America,  says: 

The  land  was  shaken  by  frightful  earthquakes,  and  the 
waves  of  the  sea  combined  with  volcanic  fires  to  overwhelm 
and  engulf  it.  .  .  .  Each  convulsion  sweiit  away  portions 
of  the  land  until  the  whole  disappeared,  leaving  the  line  of 
coast  as  it  now  is.  3Iost  of  the  inhabitants,  overtaken  amid 
their  regular  employments,  were  destroyed;  but  some  escape(l 
in  ships,  and  some  fled  for  safety  to  the  summits  of  high 
mountains,  or  to  portions  of  the  land  which  for  a  time  escaped 
immediate  destruction. 

In  the  Scientific  American  of  February  20,  fSSl,  on  page 
133,  is  a  reprinted  article,  entitled,  "Ancient  Works  in  the 
New  Mexico;"  from  which  I  quote  the  following  sentences: 

New  Jlexico  is  perhaps  the  most  noted  country  in  the  world 
for  research.  The  historian,  the  wealth-seeker  and  the  curi- 
ous can  here  find  a  rich  field  and  reward  for  their  labor.  The 
Abo  and  Gran  Quivira  inountains  are  perhajis  the  most 
renowned  in  the  territory  for  research.  In  the  former  there 
are  evidences^  of  great  volcanic  erujitions,  which  overwhelm 
cities  and  buried  the  inhabitants  in  ashes  and  lava,  long  ages 
ago.  It  is  evident  that  these  people,  who  are  i)orhaps  older 
than  the_  Aztecs,  were  a  pi'osperous  race,  with  not  a  little 
advance  in  civilization,  as  the  Abo  ruins,  in  the  Manzana 
mountains  indicate:  also  some  indications  of  fine  art;  rude 
figures,  and  the  images  of  animals,  being  found  on  the  interior 
of  the  walls  in  the  structure  beneath  the" debris. 

It  is  evident  that  this  ancient  historic  race  were  seekers  after 
mineral,  and  evidences  also  exist  that  mineral  was  obtained  by 
them  in  jiayiiig  ijuantities,  there  being  the  ruins  of  many  old 
smelters  and  acres  of  slag  found  near  Abo. 


Surely  our  bright  sunny  land  has  been   enjoyed  long  before 
the  Anglo-Sax(jn  made  his  appearance  upon  the  scene. 


J-TJ^EHSriLE     IliTSTI^TJCTOI?.. 


In  Volume  V.  of  Bancroft's  "Native  Races,"  we  find: 

At  the  end  of  the  first'  age  of  the  world  or  the  "Sun  of 
Waters,"as  weare  told  by  Ixtlilxoehitl.the  earth  wps  visited  by 
a  flood  which  covered  even  the  Uiost  lofty  mountains.  After 
the  repeopling  of  the  earth  by  the  descendants  of  a  few  families 
who  escaped  destruction,  the  building-  of  a  tower  as  a  protection 
against  a  possible  future  catastrophe  of  simihir  nature,  and  the 
confusion  of  tongues  and  consequent  scattering  ot  the  popula- 
tion— for  all  these  things  were  found  in  the  native  traditions,  as 
we  are  informed — seven  families  speaking  the  same  language 
kept  together  in  their  wanderings  for  many  years;  and  after 
crossing  broad  lands  and  seas,  enduring  great  hardships,  they 
reached  the  country  of  Huehue  Tlapallan,  or  "old"  Tlapallan; 
which  they  found  to  be  fertile  and  desirable  to  dwell  in.  The 
second  age,  the  "Sun  of  Air,  "terminated  with  a  great  hurricane 
which  swept  away  trees,  rocks,  houses  and  people,  although 
many  men  anil  women  escaped,  chiefly  such  as  took  rel'uge  in 
caves  wiiich  the  hurricane  could  not  reach.  After  several  days 
the  survivors  came  out  to  find  a  multitude  of  apes  living  in  the 
land;  and  all  this  time  they  were  in  darkness,  seeing  neither 
the  sun  nor  moon.  The  next  event  recorded,  although  Yeytia 
makes  it  jirecede  the  hurricane,  is  the  stopping  of  the  sun  for 
a  whole  day  in  his  course,  as  at  the  command  of  Joshua  as 
recorded  in  the  old  Testament.       *        *        *        *        * 

One  hundred  and  sixteen  years  ;■  fter  this  regulation  or  inven- 
tion of  the  Toltec  calendar,  "the  sun  and  moon  were  eclipsed, 
the  earth  shook,  and  the  rocks  were  rent  asunder,  and  many 
other  things  and  signs  happened,  thciugh  there  was  no  loss  of 
life.  This  was  in  the  year  Ce  Calli,  which,  the  chronology 
being  reduced  to  our  S3'stems,  proves  to  be  the  same  date  when 
Christ  our  Lord  suff'ered.     [o.'J  a.  d.]." 

With  this  last  cpiotation  I  will  close  this  chapter,  merely 
referring  my  readers  to  the  Book  of  Jlormon,  eighth  chapter 
of  Third  Nephi,  fifth  verse;  and  ask  them  to  compare  the 
date  given  by  Bancroft  with  that  given  in  the  sacred  history. 
Bancroft  says  that  "the  sun  and  moon  were  eclipsed,  the 
earth  shook,"  etc.,  the  same  date  when  Christ  our  Lord  suf- 
fered— .33  A.  D. 

The  Book  of  Mormon  says: 

The  thirty  and  third  year  had  passed  away.  *  *  *  And 
it  came  to  pass  in  the  thirty  and  fourth  year,  in  the  first  montli, 
in  the  fourth  day  of  the  month,  etc. 

No  event  in  the  Bible  is  more  closely  proven,  chronologic- 
ally, from  external  evidences  than  is  this. 


A    HAPPY    COUPLE. 


A  MAN  .should  always  be  a  little  older,  a  little  braver  and  a 
liitle  stronger,  a  little  wiser,  and  a  little  more  in  love  with 
her  than  she  is  with  him. 

A  woman  should  always  be  a  little  younger,  and  a  liitle  pret- 
tier, and  a  little  more  considerate  than  her  husband.  He 
should  bestow  upon  her  his  worldly  goods,  and  she  should 
take  good  care  of  them.  He  may  owe  her  every  care  and 
tenderness  that  afi'ection  can  prompt;  but  pecuniary  indebted- 
ness to  her  will  become  a  burden.  Better  live  on  a  crust  that 
he  earns  than  on  a  fortune  that  she  has  brought  him. 

Neither  must  be  jealous,  nor  give  the  other  cause  for  jeal- 
ousy. Neither  must  encourage  sentimental  friendship  with 
the  opposite  sex.  Perfect  confidence  in  each  other,  and  reti- 
cence concerning  their  mutual  afl'airs,  even  to  members  of  their 
own  families,  is  a  first  necessity. 

Fault-finding,  long  arguiuenis,  or  scoldings,  ends  the  happi- 
ness that  begins  in  kisses  and  lovemaking.  Sisters  and  broth- 
ers may  quarrel  and  "make  up."  Lovers  are  lovers  no  longer 
after  such  disturbances  occur,  anil  married  jieople  who  are  nut 
lovers  are  bound  by  red-hot  chains.  H"  a  man  admires  his 
wife  most  in  striped  calico,  she  is  silly  not  to  wear  it. 


TO-MORROW. 


BV     F.     M. 


A  GOLDEN,  prize  lies  just  within  my  grasp; 

A  little  labor  and  a  little  care. 
And  it  is  mine  for  aye,  to  keep  and  clasp, — 

The  garnered  fruit  of  years,  perfected,  rare. 
But  ah,  the  sun  lies  level  on  the  hills, 

I'm  weary;  just  a  few  hours  let  me  borrow 
From  restful  Ease;  what  need  of  thankful  thrills? 

The  treasure's  surely  mine  upon  the  morrow. 

The  day-god  smiled  his  flask  of  rare  red  wine 

Atwcen  the  drowsy  morning's  pallid  lips; 
"Alas!  the  glowing  treasure  that  was  mine 

With  the  uplifting  of  my  finger  tips 
Has  taken  wings.     Ah  me,  why  did  I  pause 

Until  I  held  it  safe.     Fool!  that  I  was." 
And  ceaselessly  she  moaned,  but  all  her  sorrow 

Brought  never  back  the  glory  of  that  morrow. 

I  hurt  my  friend  to-day  with  careless  words, 

I  saw  the  foolish  arrow  rankle  sore; 
I  did  not  heed  to  soothe  the  pain  away. 

But  laughed,  and  sang,  and  jested  3'et  the  more. 
To-morrow  I  will  sue  with  humble  mien 

Her  pardon.    I  will  bring,  at  early  dawning, 
Pale,  dew-drenched  roses  from  the  hedges  green. 

And  she  will  .smile  upon  me  in  the  morning. 

The  morning  came  in  robes  of  shivering  grey; 

Fell  from  her  heavy  eyelids  teardrops  cold 
Upon  the  dead,  wliite  roses  as  they  lay 

LTpon  a  dead,  white  face  and  hair  of  gold. 
A  sound  of  bitter  anguish  filled  the  air; 

An  anguish  hopeless  in  its  great  despair; 
"Too  latel  Too  late!  All  life  I'd  give  to  borrow 

The  hours  from  Iheii  until  this  fatal  morrow." 

"Whj'  stand  you  idle  in  this  shaded  way'? 

Wide  is  the_field  and  many  they  that  sow, 
Oh,  haste  to  scatter  seed  while  yet  'tis  day. 

That  white  and  heavy  shall  your  harvest  grow. " 
Hot  lies  the  barren  earth  on  every  side, 

Why  dim  my  happy  hours  with  toil  and  sorrow? 
To-day's  the  realm  where  love  and  joy  abide. 

Seed-time  and  harvest  wait  within  the  morrow. 

To-morrow  and  a  prison-door  ajar. 

To-morrow  and  an  emjity,  gilded  cage. 
Tomorrow  and  a  broken  bolt  and  bar. 

To-morrow  and  a  blank  on  life's  great  page. 
Poor,  folded  useless  hands!  poor,  wasted  years! 

No  time  for  right  or  wrong,  for  toil  or  tears; 
No  time  for  love  or  strife,  for  joy  or  sorrow; 

No  time  for  seed  or  harvest  on  the  morrow. 


Cultivate  a  good  memory,  if  you  do  not  possess  one. 
Train  it  to  habits  of  method  if  it  does  nut  turn  to  them  natur- 
ally, but  be  careful  not  to  overload  it.  Charge  it  with  mat- 
ters of  importance  and  utility,  and  try  to  retain  all  that  it 
absorbs.  Your  memory  may  be  made  as  valuable  a  cajiital  fur 
you  as  money  would  be  if  j'ou  only  use  it  with  intelligence  and 
justice. 


:^ 


J"TJ"V"E3^ILE     IJiTSTI^TJOTOI^. 


FOR  OUR  LITTLE  FOLKS, 


ADDRESS  AND  SONG  OF  SANTA  GLAUS. 
NEW   YEAR'S   DAY. 


How  do  you  do,  children?  I  hope  you  are  all 
well,  and  that  you  have  had  a  merry,  merry 
Christmas.  I'm  sure  I  have  done  my  best  to  help 
you,  that  you  might  have  a  good  time. 

You  all  look  at  me;  that  is  right.  I  like  to  be 
watched,  es[iecially  when  I  stand  up  to  talk  to 
children. 

Perhaps  you  wonder  who  I  am.  I  am  the  fam- 
ous Santa  Glaus.  Some  of  you  never  saw  me 
before,  but  you  have  all  heard  of  me.  Now  I  will 
give  you  a  word  of  advice. 

When  any  of  you  know  that  your  papa  or 
mamma  is  going  to  the  store,  and  that  you  are  to 
liave  some  candy,  ask  them  to  please  get  you  home- 
made candy — it  is  the  best — it  is  the  kind  I  use. 
And  when  the  nice  clothes  you  have  on  to-day  are 
worn  out,  and  j'ou  are  to  have  new  ones,  ask  papa 
or  mamma  to  please  get  home-made  cloth  for  you. 
It  may  not  seem  quite  as  fine,  but  it  is  right  for 
you  to  wear  it.  That  is  what  I  wear.  My  shoes, 
stockings,  coat,  pants,  cap,  mittens  and  belts  are 
all  home-made. 

But  I  do  not  wish  to  tire  you,  and  will  close  my 
speech.  Shall  I  sing  you  a  little  song  before  I  go, 
a  home-made  one? 

Children.     "Yes!     Yes!" 

Santa  Clans,  (pleasantly).     Yes  Sir,  if  you  please! 

SONG. 

I  AM  a  very  merrj'  man. 

As  doubtless  you've  been  told; 

And  oh!  the  baskets  and  the  bags. 
My  back  and  arms  will  hold. 

While  carrying  Christmas  gifts  around, 
Oft  through  the  storm  and  cold. 


Chorus. 


For  I  am  the  children's  friend. 
The  children's  friend  am  I; 

I  always  come  to  make  them  laugh, 
And  never  make  them  cry. 

I  pity  some  dear  little  ones, 

Who  for  me  have  to  coax, 
Of  parents  strange  who  say  and  think, 

I'm  nothing  but  a  hoax: 
I  always  was  a  favorite. 

With  all  the  little  folks. 


Chorus      For  I  am  the  children's  friend,  etc. 

I've  visited  the  prison  lone, 

Where  some  of  your  papas, 
Have  been  incarcerated  by. 

Old  Uncle  Sam's  hard  laws; 
And  they  were  pleased  indeed,  to  see 

The  gifts  of  Santa  Glaus. 

Chorus  to  3?'d  verse. 

For  I  am  the  children's  friend. 

And  well  they  know  that  I 
Would  make  their  little  darlings  glad, 

And  would  not  let  them  cry. 

Before  I  bid  you  all  good-by, 

A  word  I  have  to  say. 
Be  kind  and  honest,  boys  and  girls, 

Be  good  in  every  way; 
And  that  you  always  may  do  this. 

Take  time,  and  think  to  pray. 

Chorus.       And  I  shall  be  your  friend. 
And  when  you're  old  as  I, 
With  hair  as  white  as  snow,  you  still. 
May  laugh  instead  of  cry. 
Repeat  chorus. 

LULA. 


ANSWERS  TO  QUESTIONS  IN  NO.  22 


1.  When  was  the  revelation  on  celestial  mar- 
riage written?     A.  On  the  r2th  of  July,  1843. 

2.  In  whose  presence  was  it  written?  A.  Hyrum 
Smith  and  William  Clayton. 

3.  Where  is  this  revelation  recorded?  A.  In  the 
Doctrine  and  Covenants,  Section  132. 

4.  Against  whom  were  serious  complaints  made 
at  a  Conference  held  in  Nauvoo  on  October  6th, 
1843?     A.  Sidney  Rigdon. 

5.  Was  he  continued  as  Joseph's  counselor  after 
this?     A.  Yes;  but  not  by  the   Proiihet's  sanction. 

0.  What  were  the  Prophet's  words  regarding 
the  matter?  A.  'T  have  thrown  him  ofT  my  shoul- 
ders, and  you  have  again  put  him  on  me;  you  may 
carry  him,  but  I  will  not." 

7.  What  were  the  feelings  of  the  people  of  Mis- 
souri toward  the  Latter-day  Saints?  A.  They  had 
a  deep  and  abiding  hatred  for  them. 

8.  What  treatm.ent  did  Daniel  Avery  and  his 
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son  receive  at  their  hands?  A.  They  kidnapped 
them  from  the  neighborhood  of  Warsaw  and  took 
them  by  force  across  the  Mississippi  River  to  Mis- 
souri. 

9.  What  action  did  the  city  council  of  Nauvoo 
take  to  try  and  secure  redress  for  wrongs  per- 
petrated by  the  Missourians?  A.  They  signed  a 
petition  to  Congress. 


ANSWERS  TO  QUESTIONS  IN  NO.  23. 


1.  When  and  where  was  Joseph  Smith,  the  pro- 
phet, nominated  a  candidate  for  the  presidency  of 
the  United  States?  A.  On  the  29th  of  January, 
1844,  at  a  political  meeting  held  in  Nauvoo. 

2.  What  two  candidates  were  before  the  people 
for  the  office  at  that  time?  A.  Martin  Van  Buren 
(for  re-election),  and  Henry  Clay. 

3.  Why  did  the  Latter-day  Saints  not  feel  like 
sustaining  one  of  these  two  parties?  A.  Because 
neither  of  them  in  his  conduct  towards  the  Saints 
had  shown  himself  worthy  of  their  votes. 

4.  What  were  the  words  expressed  by  President 
Van  Buren  when  appealed  to  by  the  Saints  for  re- 
dress for  wrongs  perpetrated  upon  them  by  the 
citizens  of  the  state  where  they  resided?  A.  "Your 
cause  is  just,  but  I  can  do  nothing  for  you." 

5.  How  did  Mr.  Clay  express  his  sentiments 
and  cool  contempt  for  the  people's  rights?  A.  In 
the  utterance  of  these  words:  "You  had  better  so 
to  Oregon  for  redress." 

6.  What  means  were  used  to  make  known  the 
nomination  and  policy  to  the  country?  A.  The 
Prophet  prepared  an  address  entitled,  "Views  on 
the  Powers  and  Policy  of  the  Government  of  the 
United  States,"  which  were  carried  to  the  various 
States  by  elders  sent  out  for  the  purpose. 

7.  Quote  two  paragraphs  from  this  pamphlet 
giving  Joseph's  views  of  the  slavery  question.  A. 
"Petition,  also,  ye  goodly  inhabitants  of  the  slave 
states,  your  legislators  to  abolish  slavery  by  the 
year  1850,  or  now,  and  save  the  abolitionist  from 
reproach  and  ruin,  infamy  and  shame. 

"Pray  Congress  to  pay  every  man  a  reasonable 
price  for  his  slaves,  out  of  the  surplus  revenues 
a,rising  from  the  sale  of  public  lands,  and  from  the 
deduction  of  pay  from  the  members  of  Congress." 

8.  If  his  plan  had  been  adopted  would  it  not 
have  saved  an  immense  amount  of  blood-shed  and 
treasure,  and  preserved  peace  in  the  land?  A.  It 
would. 


QUESTIONS  ON  CHURCH  HISTORY. 


1.  What  instructions  did  the  Prophet  give  the 
Twelve  Apostles  early  in  1844,  concerning  a  new 
location  for  the  Saints?  2.  On  what  date  were 
these  instructions  given?  3.  What  prophecy  did 
Joseph  utter  five  days  later?  4.  What  persons, 
who  were  once  prominent  members  of  the  Church, 
were  leagued  together  and  associated  with  apos- 
tates for  the  purpose  of  conspiring  against  the  life 
of  the  Prophet?  5.  What  caused  these  men  to  lose 
the  faith  and  leave  the  Church?  6.  Besides  these 
open  and  avowed  apostates,  who  among  those  still 
claiming  membership  in  the  Church  sympathized 
with  them?  7.  What  statement  did  Joseph  Smith 
make  at  the  April  conference  in  1844  reo-ardino- 
Zion. 


PRIZES    AWARDED. 


0.\  examination  of  the  various  lists  of  answers 
to  (Questions  on  Church  History  published  in  the 
last  half  of  A'olume  22  we  find  the  following  en- 
titled to  the  prizes  offered: 

Lottie  J.  Fox,  first  prize ;  one  year's  subscrip- 
tion to  the  Juvenile  Instructor. 

Henry  H.  Blood,  second  prize;  a  work  entitled 
"Sheep,  Swine  and  Pdultry." 

Annie  Sylvia  Sessions,  tliird  prize;  a  book  en- 
titled "Fighting  the  Good  Fight." 


The  names  of  those  who  correctly  answered 
Questions  on  Church  History  in  No.  22  are  as 
follows: 

Henry  H.  Blood,  Jas.  G.  West,  Lottie  J.  Fox,  An- 
nie Sylvia  Sessions,  Heber  C.  Blood. 


The  names  of  those  who  answered  Questions  on 
Church  Histor}'  published  in  No.  23  are  as  follows: 

Annie  Sylvia  Sessions,  Lottie  J.  Fox,  Henry  H. 
Blood. 


MORE   PRIZES. 

As  an  inducement  to  tho'e  who  excel  in  answer- 
ing the  Questions  we  ofter  three  prizes  as  follows: 

First  Prize. — One  year's  subscription  to  the 
Juvenile  Inttructor  for  the  most  correct  and 
complete  lists  of  answers  to  the  questions  that  will 
be  published  in  the  first  half  of  this  volume. 

Second  Prize. — A  book  entitled  "How  to  Learn 
and  Earn." 

Third  Prize. — A  work  entitled  "Every-day 
Doings." 
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GEOROE   Q.    CANNON, 


EDITOR. 


SALT  LAKE  CITY,  JANUARY  1,  1888. 


KDITORIAL    THOUOHTS. 


■^••ROFANrrY   is  a  deadly  sin,  and  one  which, 
especially  among  us,  must  be  atoned  for. 

To  avoid  the  too  frequent  repetition  of  the 

name  of  the  Supreme  Being,  and  out  of  respect 

or  reverence  for  it,  the  Holy  Priesthood,  since 

the  days  of  Melchisedec,  is  called  the  Blelchisedeo 

_  Priesthood.     Before  His  day  it  was  called  "The 

fHoly  Priesthood  after  the  order  of  the  Son  of  God." 
This  shows  clearly  how  sacredly  we  should  hold  the 
name  of  our  Creator. 

The  Lord,  in  the  commandments  which  He  gave  to  Israel 
after  they  were  let  out  of  Egypt  by  Moses,  commanded  the 
people ; 

Thou  shalt  not  take  the  name  of  the  Lord  thy  God  in  vain; 
for  the  Lord  will  not  hold  him  guiltless  that  taketh  his  name 
in  vain. 

Many  people  use  the  name  of  the  Supreme  Being  too  lightly 
and  too  frequently  who  do  not  mean  to  be  profane  or  to  show 
a  want  of  proper  respect  to  Him.  Even  in  offering  prayer, 
care  should  be  taken  to  avoid  vain  repetitions  of  the  name  of 
our  Father  in  heaven. 

Profanity  and  blasphemy  are  very  common  in  our  nation. 
Many  people  imagine  that  it  gives  strength  and  emphasis  to 
their  expressions  to  use  oaths,  and  especially  to  use  the  name 
of  their  Creator  to  confirm  what  they  say. 

In  ancient  times  the  Lord  was  exceedingly  strict  upon  this 
point,  and  He  required  His  people  to  enforce  His  law  upon 
this  subject  with  great  strictness. 

At  one  time,  while  the  children  of  Israel  were  in  the  wilder- 
ness, two  men  in  the  camp  had  a  difificulty.  One  of  them  was 
a  son  of  an  Egyptian;  but  his  mother  was  an  Israelite.  In 
his  anger  he  blasphemed  the  name  of  the  Lord,  and  cursed. 
He  was  arrested  for  this  and  brought  before  Moses- 
Moses  sought  to  know  the  mind  of  the  Lord  concerning  this 
man's  conduct,  and  the  Lord  commanded  Moses  to  have  him 
brought  forth  "without  the  camp;  and  let  all  that  heard  him 
lay  their  hands  upon  his  head,  and  let  all  the  congregation 
stone  him." 

This  was  done  as  the  Lord  said. 

Upon  this  occasion  the  Lord  gave  to  Moses  the  following 
law  upon  this  subject: 

Whosoever  curseth  his  God  shall  bear  his  sin. 

And  he  that  blas]jhemeth  the  name  of  the  Lord,  he  shall 
surely  be  put  to  death,  and  all  the  congregation  shall  certainly 
stone  him;  as  well  the  stranger,  as  he  that  is  born  ui  the  land, 
when  he  blasphemeth  the  name  of  the  Lord,  shall  be  put  to 
death. 

In  our  day  there  is  no  law  in  force  which  punishes  profanity 
or  blasphemy  with  death.  But  the  sin  is  as  great  to-day  as  it 
was  in  the  days  of  Closes.  Members  of  the  Church  of  Jesus 
Christ  of  Latter-day  Saints  who  indulge  in  profanity  by  so 
doing  forfeit  their  claim  to  the  fellowship  of  the  Saints  and  to 


membership  in  the  Church.  Such  conduct  should  not  be  per- 
mitted among  us;  and  all  the  people  should  be  made  to  feel 
that  it  is  a  very  grave  offense  against  the  majesty  of  heaven 
for  anyone  to  be  guilty  of  profanity  in  any  form. 

In  our  Sunday  Schools,  especially,  our  children  should  be 
impressed  with  the  wickedness  of  this  conduct.  No  child  who 
is  properly  trained  respecting  the  sacredness  of  the  name  of 
the  Deity  will  be  likely  to  indulge  in  profanity,  or  to  blaspheme 
that  sacred  and  holy  name  in  after  life.  A  child  thus  trained 
will  always  feel  that  he  cannot  do  this  without  incurring  divine 
displeasure.  We  believe  that  many  among  us  have  died  vio- 
lent deaths  because  of  violating  their  covenants  upon  this 
point. 

There  is  an  instance  that  occurred  in  early  days  which  comes 
to  our  mind  while  we  write.  A  man  of  the  writer's  acquaint- 
ance received  his  endownments  in  the  Nauvoo  Temple.  He 
there  made  holy  covenants  with  the  Lord,  as  all  do  who  receive 
these  sacred  ordinances.  But  he  was  a  man  of  quick  temper, 
easily  provoked  to  anger,  and  on  the  journey  from  Nauvoo 
would  frequently  give  way  to  fits  of  passion  with  the  animals 
that  he  drove,  and  at  the  annoyances  he  had  to  meet.  He 
yielded  to  his  temper  so  much  that  it  obtained  the  mastery 
over  him,  and  upon  very  slight  provocation  he  would  curse  and 
swear. 

The  writer  was  but  a  youth  at  the  time.  He  knew,  how- 
ever, the  penalty  which  God  had  pronounced,  which  should 
follow  the  taking  of  His  name  in  vain;  and  for  years  it  was 
his  opinion  that  this  man  would  yet  die  a  violent  death. 

The  man  of  whom  we  speak  came  to  the  Valley  in' 1847. 
Some  few  years  afterwards  he,  with  others,  was  waylaid  by 
the  Indians,  and  he  was  shot  and  instantly  killed. 

We  have  always  thought  that  he  suffered  this  death  because 
of  his  violation  of  the  covenants  which  he  had  made  to  keep 
the  name  of  the  Lord  hoi}'. 

We  remember  Brother  Parley  P.  Pratt  relating  an  incident 
on  the  plains  in  1847  of  a  somewhat  similar  character. 

At  the  time  the  companies  were  crossing  Elk  Horn  River 
the  water  was  so  high  that  the  stream  had  to  be  ferried.  There 
was  a  young  man  who  worked  on  board  the  ferry-boat  who 
used  profane  language.  Brother  Pratt  reproved  him  for  it, 
and  told  him  that  it  was  a  great  sin  in  the  sight  of  God,  and 
especially  for  a  young  man  who  had  had  his  advantages,  he 
having  been  a  member  of  President  Heber  C.  Kimball's 
household. 

The  rebuke,  however,  did  not  seem  to  have  much  effect  upon 
him,  though  he  was  told  that  if  the  penalty  were  enforced  he 
would  be  killed. 

Not  long  afterwards  he  had  occasion  to  go  to  Winter  Quar- 
ters, and  while  on  the  road,  going  or  returning,  in  company 
with  another  brother,  they  were  attacked  by  Indians  and  he 
was  killed. 

Brother  Pratt,  in  relating  the  occurrence,  expressed  his 
belief  that  this  young  man  had  been  slain  because  of  his  pro- 
fanity. We  have  never  doubted  this.  And  we  firmly  believe 
that  many  of  the  members  of  our  Chui'ch  who  have  died  vio- 
lent deaths  have  had  their  blood  spilt  to  atone  for  their  viola- 
tions of  the  covenants  they  had  made. 

We,  as  Latter-day  Saints,  should  hold  no  fellowship  with 
those  who  are  guilty  of  this  great  sin.  It  should  not  be  looked 
upon  with  any  allowance  by  us. 

We  would  like  to  impress  upon  every  superintendent  and 
teacher  in  our  Sabbath  Schools  the  importance  of  teaching  our 
children  to  hold  the  name  of  the  Supreme  Being  most  sacred. 
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Children,  you  eaunot  be  too  careful  upon  this  point.  Never 
use  the  name  of  your  Creator  except  with  the  utmost  rever- 
ence, and  then  you  should  not  use  it  tofi  frequently. 


CHRISTENDOM  prides  itself  upon  its  high  civilization  and 
its  superior  morality.  It  looks  down  with  contempt  upon  the 
pagan  and  the  heathen  world,  and  like  the  Pharisee  of  old, 
its  people  thank  God  that  they  are  not  sinners  as  other  men 
are. 

We  recently  read  a  statement  from  the  East  Indies  which 
represents  the  proportions  of  criminality  in  the  several  classes 
of  people  who  live  in  that  country.  Among  the  Euroiseans 
who  reside  there,  there  i^  one  criminal  in  274;  among  the 
Eurasians  (who  are  half  European  and  half  Asiatic)  there  is 
one  criminal  in  509;  among  the  native  Christians  there  is  one 
in  790;  among  the  Mohammedans  one  in  8.56;  among  the  Hin- 
doos one  in  1,361;  and  among  the  Buddhists  one  in  3,787. 

This  speaks  very  highly  for  the  morality  of  the  Buddhists, 
who,  according  to  all  accounts,  are  very  devoted  to  their  relig- 
ion, and  have  a  hie;h  standard  of  morality. 

A  writer  in  speaking  about  tlie.se  statistics,  says: 

These  statistics  are  instructive,  and  enforce,  with  resistless 
power,  the  conclusion  that,  as  a  mere  matter  of  social  polity, 
we  should  do  much  better  if  we  devoted  our  superfluous  cash 
and  zeal  for  a  generation  or  two  to  the  ethical  im]:irovement  of 
our  own  countrymen,  instead  of  trying  to  upset  the  morality, 
together  with  the  theology,  of  people  who  might  reasonably 
send  out  missions  to  convert  us. 

This  is  a  truthful  comment  and  one  which  should  carry  con- 
viction to  every  honest  soul.  The  so-called  Christian  world 
should  do  as  the  Savior  recommended:  "cast  the  beam  out  of 
thine  own  eye;  and  then  shalt  thou  see  clearly  to  cast  out  the 
mote  out  of  thy  brother' s  eye. ' ' 

Instead  of  collecting  thousands  upon  thousands  of  dollars' 
to  send  missionaries  to  convert  the  heathen,  they  should 
devote  their  energies  to  the  correction  of  the  evils  in  their  own 
midst.  Then  they  would  not  be  open  to  the  charge  which  the 
Lord  Jesus  made  against  the  Pharisees  of  old:  "Ye  compass 
sea  and  land  to  make  one  proselyte;  and  when  he  is  made, 
ye  make  him  twofold  more  the  child  of  hell  than  yourselves. ' ' 


aOMT   TO    READ. 


READING  should  he  followed  by  an  earnest  and  reflecting 
spirit.  If  we  are  careful  in  the  selection  of  books,  we 
must  be  eijually  careful  as  to  the  way  in  which  we  read  them. 
Read  with  attention.  This  is  the  golden  rule  and  more 
important  than  all  the  rest.  The  great  objection  to  omnivor- 
ous and  indiscriminate  reading  is,  that  it  jades  and  wearies  the 
power  of  attention.  Edmund  Burke  always  so  read  a  book  as 
to  make  it  his  own,  a  pos.scssion  for  life.  Passive  reading  is 
to  be  carefully  guarded  against,  as  a  habit  that  will  destroy  all 
good  in  reading. 

Read  with  interest.  Find  out  what  will  interest  you,  ask 
yourself  in  what  particular  your  ignorance  most  disturbs  or 
annoys  you.  With  what  class  of  thoughts,  facts,  principles 
or  emotions,  would  it  please  y<iu  best  to  be  conversant.  "Read 
what  will  satisfy  .vour  wants  and  appease  yom-  desires  and  you 
will  comply  with  the  first  condition  to  reading  with  profit  and 
interest,"  is  a  direction  that  must  be  received,  however,  with 
caution,  for  you  should  see  that  j'om-  wishes  and  desires  are 
correct,  before  you  attempt  to  satisfy  them. 


GOSSIPINO. 


BY    R.    V.    R. 


THE  motives  for  gossiping  are  as  various  as  the  natures  of 
those  in  whom  this  motive  exists.  First,  there  is  a  party 
who  feel  constrained,  from  their  malice  toward  a  second  party, 
to  fish  up  every  bit  of  information  detrimental  to  that  party, 
and  mixing  with  the  delicious  pabulum  a  titbit  of  scandal, 
convey  it  to  a  third  party,  by  way  of  warning  against  the 
development  of  any  further  degree  of  intimacy  between  the  two. 
Then  this  second  party,  loth  to  keep  pent  up  in  their  bosoms 
anything  the  world  should  and  ought  to  know,  roll  that 
important  communication  off  their  tongues  as  volubly  as  a 
fresh  oyster  glides  down  the  throat  of  a  hungry  man.  And 
when  once  the  mills  of  the  god  of  ill-fame  are  set  in  motion, 
there  is  no  stopping  of  them,  until  the  poor,  unfortunate  vic- 
tim is  ground  to  powder. 

Then  there  is  another  kind  of  talking,  promoted  by  the 
desire  for  popularity — notoriety,  I  should  say.  Although  it 
may  not  be  productive  of  as  much  harm  as  that  above  men- 
tioned, it  is  equally  as  heinous  and  contemptible.  It  is  both 
"double-faced"  and  "double-mouthed,"  but  proclaims  the 
deeds  of  all  with  the  same  pernicious  tongue.  This  species  of 
tattler  never  discovers  but  one  face— the  white  one  "with 
smiles  of  love  adorned" — to  the  party  present,  so  that  a  per- 
son of  little  experience  in  the  world,  can  rarely  detect  the 
duplicity  contained  therein. 

Everybody  is  interested  more  or  less  in  the  doings  of  his 
neighbors;  and  he  or  she  who  will  keep  them  posted  is  always 
a  welcome  visitor  at  their  houses.  This  informant,  happy  in 
the  thought  that  she  is  doing  a  deal  of  good,  keeps  the  shut- 
tle of  every-day  talk  flying  from  fireside  to  fireside,  mixing 
with  the  woof  and  warp  of  her  narrative  a  little  exaggeration, 
and  constructing  the  quality  to  suit  each  party.  Every  one 
desires  to  be  heard,  and  if  he  can't  be  heard  in  one  way,  he 
will  in  another.  And  as  few  people  have  the  moral  courage 
or  inclination  to  close  their  ears  to  a  tattler,  this  plan  is  fre- 
quently adopted  to  obtain  an  audience. 

There  is,  also,  a  species  of  gossip  peculiar  to  the  Emilia-like 
natures,  which  is  productive  of  much  harm.  Weak-minded, 
unsuspecting  and  naturally  communicative,  they  do  not  hesitate 
to  talk  in  a  loose  manner  of  their  dearest  friends,  and  are 
much  alarmed  in  the  end  to  see  what  mischief  their  words, 
spoken  with  no  ill-intention,  have  created. 

Virgil  gives  a  beautiful  description  of  Fame,  which  illus- 
trates the  progress  of  ill-report  or  scandal  from  its  incipieney. 
But  I  suppose  tattlers  have  existed  ever  since  the  world  was 
created,  else  Solomon  would  not  have  written,  "Where  there 
is  no  tale-bearer,  strife  oeaseth. "  The  be.st  way  is  for  sensible 
people  to  have  nothing  to  do  with  them.  Still,  by  that  means 
you  will  not  escape  them.  If  yon  put  on  a  sober  countenance, 
and  keep  your  tongue  mostly  within  your  mouth,  you  are 
libelled  an  "odd  sort  of  person,"  and  Rumor  has  her  emissa- 
ries at  work  to  detect  the  cause  of  this  singularity.  Then  the 
current  opinion,  at  first  whispered  around,  is  taken  up  by  a 
bevy  of  tale-bearers,  more  loathsome  than  the  Harpies  cele- 
brated by  the  Mantuan  bard,  and  magnified  and  altered  to 
suit  the  public,  till  it  is  either  at  last  deciiled  that  you  have 
been  crossed  in  love,  or  are  laboring  under  the  pressure  of 
some  heavy  financial  losses,  hence,  are  in  a  fit  state  for  the 
insane  asylum. 


-•<fcfe,l 
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JESUS    AND    THE    WISE    MEN. 


IT  would  indeed  be  exceedingly  interesting  to  read  the  whole 
history  of  our  Savior  previous  to  the  time  of  His  entry  upon 
the  duties  of  His  ministry,  were  it  possible  to  obtain  the  facts 
concerning  Him,  but  of  these  it  has  thus  far  been  impossible  to 
obtain  a  full  and   authentic   account.      Commentators   have 


the  temple  at  Jerusalem,  when  he  was  but  twelve  3'ears  of  age. 
It  was  at  this  time  that  Joseph  and  Mary,  as  was  their  annual 
custom,  went  up  to  Jerusalem  to  join  the  Passover  festival,  and 
they  took  the  Child  with  them. 

The  Jews  believed  that  the  age  of  twelve  years  was  the 
dividing  line  between  childhood  and  youth,  and  it  was  only 
,_5  t  this  period  thatone.incurred  losral  responsibility.     Josephus 

1 


frequently  allowed  their  imaginations  to  supply  what  they 
thought  was  lacking  in  the  historical  narrative;  but  however 
beautiful  may  be  their  theories  with  regard  to  the  earlier  years 
of  Jesus,  they  undoubtedly  fall  far  short  of  the  reality. 

One  of  the  very  lew  incidmts  mentioned  in  the  sacred 
record  concerning  the  early  life  of  the  Redeemer,  is  that  of 
which  representation  is  made  in  the  illustration  herewith 
given.     It  is  the  meeting  of  Jesus  with  the  learned  doctors  in 


states  that  at  the  age  of  fourteen  the  priests  of  the  city  met 
with  the  child  to  put  questions  to  Him  about  the  law.  It  is 
therefore  probable  that  the  object  of  Jesus'  parents  in  per- 
mitting Him  to  accompany  them  to  the  great  city  Jerusalem 
was  that  He  might  become  acquainted  with  the  rites  and  cere- 
monies of  the  Jews. 

This  one  incident  goes  to  prove  that  though  young  in  years, 
the  Savior  was  far  advanced  in  knowledge.      He  not  only  lis- 
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tened  with  deep  interest  to  the  coiuinunications  of  the  learned 
men,  but  He  also  asked  them  questious,  and  so  wonderful  were 
His  abilities  that,  as  the  scriptures  state,  "All  that  heard  Him 
were  astonished  at  His  understanding  and  answers." 

He  had,  it  seems,  become  separated  from  His  parents  dur- 
ing their  sojourn  in  Jerusalem,  and  when  they  started  on  their 
homeward  trip  His  absence  was  not  noticed  until  one  day's 
jouruey  had  been  made.  Then  they  turned  back  and  after 
some  little  search  found  Him  on  "His  Father's  business. '' 
Joseph  and  Mary  were  very  much  astonished  at  the  discovery 
of  His  whereabouts,  and  His  mother  retained  and  thought 
often  of  His  sayings. 

The  Savior  was  a  remarkable  child  born  under  remarkable 
circumstances,  but  He  doubtless  did  much  personally  in  His 
childhood  and  youth  to  prepare  himself  for  the  great  mission 
which  awaited  Him.  It  is  not  reasonable  to  suppose  that  He 
spent  His  time  in  idleness  and  frivolity,  but  contrariwise,  that 
no  opportunity  of  acquiring  knowledge  from  the  law  and  the 
prophets,  as  well  as  from  nature  and  God,  was  allowed  to  pass 
unobserved,  and  no  idle  reflection  was  allowed  to  occupy  His 
mind.  Just  as  the  Messiah  was  perfected  through  suffering, 
so  doubtless  was  He  in  a  measure  prepared  for  His  life's  labor 
through  study.  Had  we  a  minute  account  of  His  early  years 
we  would  doubtless  find  it  to  have  been  very  similar  to  that  of 
all  great  men  in  this  age.  Though  God  may  give  men  great 
attributes  it  is  only  by  diligent  application  to  their  labors  that 
their  abilities  are  made  manifest,  while  men  of  natural  brilliance 
sometimes  fail  in  life  because  of  disinclination  to  persevere  in 
the  course  that  would  bring  them  honor  and  glory. 


-♦»—«►-— «H 


MARGARET'S    TEMPTATION. 


BY  EDDIS  OWEN. 


[Frontispiece. ) 

IT  was  strange,  that,  knowing  her  character  so  wel-1  we 
should  have  been  so  completely  ignorant  of  her  history. 

It  was  no  fault  of  ours  that  her  past  was  a  sealed  book  to 
us.  Heaven  knows  that  we  made  frequent  attempts  to  break 
the  close  clasp  of  the  volume  and  to  penetrate  its  mysterious 
depths.  She  was  a  lady  in  speech,  manner,  looks  and  accom- 
plishments; but  this  fact  did  not  restrain  our  insatiable  curi- 
ositj'.  It  is  only  in  novels  that  the  proud  soul  is  permitted  to 
keep  its  own  secret  without  attempt  at  interference. 

I  was  but  a  little  girl  when  I  first  knew  her,  yet  I  confess 
now  that  vay  Mother  Eve  had  transmitted  to  me  the  almost 
universal  heritage  of  my  sex,  and,  even  in  my  pinafore  and 
tom-boy  days,  I  vied  with  my  older  sisters  and  associates  in 
an  effort  to  pry  into  Aunt  Blargaret's  past. 

She  was  not  my  Aunt  Margaret,  although  I  was  taught  to 
call  her  so.  I  don't  think  she  was  actually  aunt  to  any  of  us. 
But  of  this  I  am  not  certain,  and  I  will  probably  never  know 
for  she  is  dead  and  the  people  who  were  acquainted  with  the 
fiicts  have  vanished  out  of  my  life. 

I  think  her  name  was  Slargaruite,  Margherita  or  Margar- 
ethe — rather  than  Margaret.  She  was  neither  American  nor 
English;  though  she  spoke  our  language  exquisitely,  with  a 
beautiful  accent  which  was  charming  to  my  young  ears.  But 
her  nationality  is  as  much  a  mysteiy  to  me  as  is  the  secret 
which  the  impassive  sphinx  is  supposed  to  hold. 

Only  one  chapter  of  her  life  is  known  to  me,   and  that  I 


heard  from  her  own  lips  at  the  one  time  she  was  ever  seen  to 
unbend  to  any  of  her  sex  in  our  family  or  neighborhood.  She 
had  been  away  for  several  years  and  I  had  almost  forgotten 
her  when  she  returned  to  our  house  to  remain  but  a  week. 
I  must  have  seemed  terribly,  inexcusably  headstrong  and 
selfish  to  her;  for  I  insisted  on  going  to  balls  when  mother 
thought  I  should  rather  be  at  home,  and  I  accepted  attentions 
from  young  gentlemen  of  whom  my  dear  father  could  not 
or  Would  not  approve. 

One  day,  during  Aunt  Margaret's  brief  stay,  when  I  had 

been    driving  with  Will  M against  the  known  wish  of 

father,  though  not  against  his  express  spoken  command — for 
he  was  ever  a  silent  man — she  called  me  to  the  orchard  for  a 
little  chat.  When  we  were  seated  under  the  shadowing  trees, 
with  our  feet  stirring  the  heavy  airs  which  hung  around  the 
rich  red  clover.  Aunt  Margaret  drew  a  paper  from  her  pocket 
and  said: 

"Eddis,  my  child,  look  at  this;  it  is  the  scene  of  my  greatest 
temptation." 

I  took  the  paper  from  her  hand.  It  was  a  pencil  sketch,  a 
beautiful  scene  of  mountain,  bay  and  towered  castle;  several 
figures  near  the  central  foreground  and  a  yacht  sailing  the 
distant  blue  water.  That  sketch  is  now  in  my  possession  and 
from  it  I  have  had  the  engraving  made. 

While  I  held  it  in  my  hands,  Aunt  Mai-garet  asked: 

"Will  you  listen  to  the  painful  experience  of  which  this 
picture  is  the  reminder,  made  by  my  own  hand  to  be  a  con- 
tinuous monitor  to  humility?" 

I  answered,  "Willingly."  And  then  I  toyed  with  the 
sketch  while  she  related  the  story  of  her  temptation.  I  can- 
not give  her  exact  language,  but  the  points  are  all  here: 

Margaret's  father  died  a  political  exile.  The  girl  was  there- 
fore left  entirely  to  her  mother's  guidance.  Their  near 
neighbor  was  Oswald — handsome,  dashing,  rich.  He  paid 
assiduous  court  to  ]\Iargaret,  infatuated  her  by  praise  of  her 
beauty  and  entranced  her  thoughts  with  descriptions  of  radi- 
ant scenes  where  she  ought  to  figure  as  a  queen.  The  old 
mother  feared  that  Oswald  was  not  earnest.  He  had  been 
often  a  lover,  unless  truth  was  sadly  broken  by  reports;  and 
his  station  in  life  would  make  him  unwilling  to  accept  for  a 
bride  the  penniless  daughter  of  a  dead  exile.  The  mother 
warned  Margaret,  but  the  whisper  of  Oswald's  love  was 
stronger  than  the  voice  of  duty  or  filial  affection.  He  asked 
her  to  choose  between  him  and  her  mother,  and  she  chose  as 
millions  of  other  women  have  chosen — the  man.  But  no 
sooner  had  she  answered  as  he  wished  than  he  told  her  that 
marriage  was  forbidden  him  by  his  family.  He  had  not 
wronged  her  and  she  might  send  him  away  altogether  if  she 
could  be  so  cruel.  Or,  if  she  willed  it  so,  they  might  continue 
to  love  and  associate  with  platonic  affection. 

Not  permitting  herself  to  think,  but  only  glad  that  her 
love  was  not  to  be  buried  if  she  willed  it  to  survive,  Margaret 
accepted  (Jswald's  terms.  From  this  moment  he  seemed 
more  than  ever  free  with  her,  more  than  ever  devoted,  more 
than  ever  ardent.  Whether  the  girl  stopped  to  decide  concern- 
ing such  warm  "platonic"  affection  is  a  matter  of  doubt. 

Her  mother  felt  the  keenest  fear,  and  again  and  again 
warned  her;  but  having  once  accepted  (Oswald's  proposition, 
and  having  so  often  disobej'cd  the  maternal  behest,  the  girl 
had  almost  lost  the  power,  if  not  the  inclination,  to  with- 
draw from  the  fatal  society. 

{To  he  Continited.) 


A  NIGHT   ADVENTURE   ON   THE 
PLAINS. 


BY   FRANK. 


"T^OX'T  let's  tackle  this  one,  he's  too  bad  for  au.vthing,  I 

^  know  the  other  one  is  out  there  a  little  way  ofl'  the  road 
somewhere,  he  was  unyoked  because  his  mate  give  out  long 
before  this  one  laid  down." 

This  one,  was  a  liuge  work  ox,  that  was  lying  down  on  the 
frozen  road,  with  that  sullen,  stolid  indifference  to  pain  and 
the  pangs  of  hunger,  which  characterizes,  in  western  parlance, 
the  "give  out  ox" — with  hair  on  end,  eyes  dull  and  sunk  deep 
in  his  head,  denoting  a  so-far-goneness  about  our  bovine  friend, 
that  he  had  even  ceased  to  dream  of  the  green  fields  of  Iowa, 
from  whose  luxuriant  grasses  had  been  built  up  the  giant 
frame,  which  had  now  lost  its  flesh  and  strength  by  a  long 
tedious  process  of  toil  and  starvation. 

The  woman  continued,  "Now  do  go,  there's  dears,  and  find 
him,  while  I'll  stay  here  by  the  cart  with  this  poor  fellow." 

The  latter  of  the  two  men  addressed  said,  "All  right;  Hunter, 
let's  go;  we'll  make  a  fire  fort  and  tip  the  cart  up  against  this 
fearfully  cold  wind;  Lizzie  can  sit  in  its  shelter  and  watch  this 
grim  old  monster,  while  we  go  and  look  for  t'other  chap — 
got  a  match  Hunter?  "  The  party  addressed  felt  in  his  pock- 
ets in  vain,  and  after  a.  search  by  the  speaker  in  his  own,  it 
was  discovered  the  party  were  without  means  of  making  a  fire, 
which  after  all,  was  no  great  loss  as  the  buffalo  chips,  the  only 
fuel  within  reach,  were  wet  and  frozen. 

It  was  a  bitter  cold  night  in  November,  and  the  north-east 
wind  whistled  over  the  frozen  ground  and  its  glistening  cover- 
ing of  snow,  with  that  keen,  piercing  chill,  that  is  only  known 
on  the  plains  west  of  Laramie — the  stars  were  shining  brightly, 
and  the  sky  had  put  on  that  deep  intense  blue,  denoting  the 
frigid  temperature  of  the  night. 

The  receding  footsteps  of  the  men  crunching  the  snow 
beneath  their  tread,  presently  died  away  in  the  distance,  and 
the  woman  was  left  alone,  save  the  companionship  of  the 
gaunt,  famine-stricken  ox.  It  was  a  peculiar  scene — the  lone 
woman,  the  ox  and  the  cart,  on  the  limitless  plain,  which 
stretched  out  with  its  glistening  coat  of  snow  on  every  hand, 
until  outlined  against  the  horizon — the  stillness  unbroken — 
except  an  occasional  cry  of  the  coyote,  answered  by  the  howl 
of  the  grey  wolf  further  in  the  distance. 

The  woman  left  to  herself  commenced  to  walk  rapidly  back 
and  forth,  knowing  too  well  that  death  was  in  the  icy  breath  of 
the  pitiless  wind;  her  short  skirts,  open  bell-shaped  .sleeves, 
and  general  style  of  dress,  excepting  the  tightly  bound  shawl 
over  her  brea.st,  were  more  fitted  for  the  domestic  duties  of  a 
London  home,  than  the  rough  and  rugged  life  of  the  plains. 
Except  for  occasional  stopping  in  her  walk  to  listen  for  the 
returning  footsteps  of  her  companions,  she  maintained  her 
lonely  watch,  her  courage  being  eijual  to  the  fearful  loneliness 
of  her  po.sition,  notwithstanding  she  was  .startled  by  the  nearer 
barking  of  a  coyote.  The  keen,  piercing  wind,  with  all  her 
efforts,  was  surely  doing  its  work.  Presently,  her  steps  grew 
less  firm,  and  .shivering  with  cold,  she  crouched  down  in  a 
cramped  position,  behind  the  shelter  of  the  cart;  and  had  it 
not  been  for  the  return  of  the  two  men  at  this  juncture  from 
an  unsuccessful  search  for  the  "t'other chap,"  she  would,  in  a 
short  time,  have  given  way  to  that  state  of  somnolency  that 
precedes  death  from  extreme  cold. 

The  men,  warm  from  exertion,  found  her  just  sinking  into 


unconsoiousne.ss.  The  smaller  of  the  two,  when  ho  discovered 
the  condition  of  their  partner,  became  greatly  excited  and 
cried,  "My  God,  John,  what  will  we  say  to  her  husband  if  we 
can't  bring  her  too?"  The  men,  with  alternate  scolding  and 
beseeching  tones,  called  on  her  to  arouse  hei'self  for  their  sakes 
and  her  husband's,  at  the  same  time  rubbing  and  chafing  her 
limbs,  with  no  very  delicate  touch,  until  animation  was  restored, 
and  presently  to  their  joy,  she  was  so  far  recovered  as  to  stand 
on  her  feet. 

From  them  she  learned,  that  their  attempt  to  find  the  other 
better-conditioned  ox,  designated  the  "t'other  chap"  was  a  fail- 
ure, and  that  they  had  determined  to  slaughter  the  one  that 
was  there  before  them,  and  make  the  best  of  it,  The  men 
prepared  tor  the  slaughter  of  the  poor  brute;  poor  in  a  double 
sense  was  the  huge  beast,  which  all  this  time,  had  shown  no 
more  signs  of  life  than  an  Egyptian  Sphinx,  except  for  a  small 
thin  stream  of  steam  that  issued  out  on  the  frosty  air,  from 
his  nostrils. 

The  instruments  of  death  to  be  used,  were  a  short-handled 
hatchet,  its  handle  once  broken  off  in  the  eye,  had  been 
refilled,  making  a  poor  substitute  for  a  pull-axe  and  a  case- 
knife;  the  latter,  however,  sharp  and  of  good  English  steel. 

Walters,  the  larger  of  the  two  men,  was  of  a  type  of  manly 
strength,  which  not  discovering  itself  in  excessive  development 
of  muscle,  was  of  that  fine  physique,  in  which  we  find  the 
greatest  strength  and  endurance;  his  male  companion  was  not 
possessed  of  much  endurance  or  strength,  while  the  woman 
physically  strong,  was  possessed  of  a  strong  will  power,  and 
determination  that  overtaxed  her  physical  endurance. 

The  larger  man  throwing  aside  his  coat,  directed  the  woman 
to  lie  on  the  back  of  the  ox  and  hold  on  to  his  horn,  for  the 
purpose  of  warming  herself  and  to  keep  the  ox  down,  while 
he  dispatched  him  with  the  hatchet — Hunter  was  also  to  hold 
one  horn — planting  himself  in  the  best  position  for  delivering 
his  blow.  The  hammer  head  end  of  the  hatchet,  struck  the 
forehead  of  the  bovine  with  a  dull,  heavy  thud,  seemingly 
producing  no  effect  whatever  upon  the  poor  beast,  at  least,  no 
movement  was  made  at  this  rude  knocking  at  the  door  of  his 
life. 

"Well,  I'll  be  Mowed  if  that  don't  beat  all,"  exclaimed 
Walters. 

"Oh,  take  the  sharp  edge  to  it  man,  and  cut  j'our  way 
through,"  said  Hunter,  with  a  slight  Scotch  accent. 

No  sooner  said  than  done,  and  the  huge  brute  got  up  on  his 
feet  slowly  and  deliberately;  the  woman  and  Hunter  falling 
from  his  moving  frame  as  it  rose  in  the  air.  So  insensible  to 
jiain  had  the  brute  become,  that  it  took  this  stinging  blow  on 
the  very  center  of  the  nerve  forces,  to  awaken  any  degree  of 
pain.  Standing  still  right  where  he  rose,  he  looked  as  though 
about  to  chew  his  cud,  for  all  the  damage  done  by  the  blows; 
but  many  days  had  elapsed,  since  he  had  indulged  in  that  pas- 
time of  a  contented,  and  well-conditioned  stomach. 

Hunter  asked  to  try  his  hand.  Walters  gave  him  the  hatchet 
and  Hunter  hammered  away  on  the  thick  mat  of  hair  protect- 
ing the  skull,  the  only  effect  produced  by  the  last  and  most 
effective  blow  was  to  cause  the  ox  to  walk  on,  and  towards 
them  a  few  paces.  Several  times  was  this  performance 
repeated,  until  they  had  thought  of  abandoning  their  attempt; 
but  at  last  Walters  with  a  well-directed  blow  brought  the  ox 
down  on  his  knees;  the  whole  party  then  by  a  united  effort, 
pushed  iiim  over  on  his  side,  when  Walters  by  dint  of  great 
exertion  succeeded  in  cutting  his  throat. 

By  this  time  the  excitement  and  labor  were  wearing  upon 
Hunter  and  the  woman;  the  latter  was  directed  by  WaltiU's  to 


put  her  hands  and  anus  into  the  belly  of  the  ox  to  keep  her- 
self warm,  while  himself  and  Hunter  proceeded  to  take  off 
the  hide,  dividing  the  labor,  and  taking  their  place  by  the  side 
of  the  woman  in  turn,  to  thaw  the  frozen  blood  from  their 
hands  in  the  warm  intestines  of  the  ox.  After  great  labor, 
the  task  was  accomplished,  and  the  carcass  was  divided  up, 
into  not  very  choice  cuts  to  be  sure,  but  into  convenient  pieces 
and  loaded  on  the  cart,  at  which  all  worked  with  a  will. 

"Do  you  think  we  can  take  it  all,"  asked  Walters. 

"Oh,  yes,"  returned  the  woman. 

"But  the  head,"  said  Walters. 

"We  can't  leave  the  head,"  said  Hunter. 

"The  feet,"'  suggested  Lizzie. 

"Oh,  it  won't  do  to  leave  the  feet,"  quickly  returned  the 
Scot;  so  all  was  loaded  up. 

Wiping  the  blood  from  his  feet  on  the  hide,  as  he  put  on  his 
coat,  "Now,"  said  Walters,  "let's  off  for  camp,  just  as  fast  as 
we  can,  or  the  captain  will  discover  our  absence;"  and  getting 
in  between  the  shafts  of  the  cart,  with  his  companions  one  on 
either  side,  away  they  went,  amid  a  howding  chorus  of  coyotes 
and  wolves,  who  had  scented  the  blood  and  were  closing  in 
from  every  side,  for  their  repast, 

"It  won't  do  to  go  in  by  the  road,"  said  Hunter,  "so  let's 
take  a  cut  across,  and  avoid  the  bend  we  made  last  night;"  so 
pulling  and  straining  at  their  load  they  proceeded  on  their  way 
thinking  that  the  few  inches  of  frozen  snow,  which  readily 
bore  up  the  empty  cart,  would  prove  such  a  detriment  to  their 
passage  now  returning  with  the  load. 

"It  aint  far  to  camp,  is  it?"  presently  broke  out  the  woman 
after  a  long  silence. 

"No,"  returned  Hunter,  but  Walters  knew  it  certainly  must 
be  a  long  three  miles'  steady  pull,  before  they  reached  their 
tent,  but  said  nothing,  for  he  noticed  the  failing  strength  and 
unsteady  gait  of  his  male  companion,  and  did  not  wish  to  dis- 
courage him.  As  they  trudged  in  silence,  the  load  wearing  on 
their  strength  by  breaking  through  the  crust  of  the  snow  at 
every  few  steps,  and  after  proceeding  about  a  mile  and  a  half. 
Hunter  brought  the  cart  to  a  full  stop,  by  stumbling  and  fall- 
ing on  the  snow,  declaring  he  was  tired  to  death,  and  could  go 
no  further. 

The  woman  plead  in  vain  for  liim  to  try  again,  and  Walters 
threatened  and  plead  in  turns.  At  last  said  Walters,  "Now, 
come  Hunter,  be  a  man,  get  up;  I'll  throw  off  the  head  to 
lighten  the  load,"  and  suiting  the  action  to  the  word,  off  went 
the  heavy  head  on  the  snow,  scattering  crimson  spots  on  its 
white,  glistening  surfece;  at  this,  the  canny  Scot  seemed  to 
take  umbrage,  at  such  work,  and  getting  on  his  feet,  said  if 
he  could  get  inside  the  shafts,  that  he  might  lean  on  the  cross 
piece  connecting  the  ends  of  the  shafts,  he  thought  he  might 
go  on  a  little  further.  Taking  fresh  courage,  they  again  bent 
to  their  task,  and  proceeded  fur  another  mile,  when  the 
woman,  overcome  with  fatigue,  lack  of  food  and  sleep,  slipped 
and  declared  she  could  not  take  another  step  and  fell  exhausted 
upon  the  snow. 

The  scene  of  this  adventitre  on  the  dreary  and  desolate 
plains,  was  situated  about  two  hundred  miles  west  of  Laramie, 
and  the  party  were  members  of  the  last  hand-cart  companj', 
that  crossed  in  the  year  IS.5I);  pressed  by  the  pangs  of  hunger, 
they  had  at  the  suggestion  of  Brother  AValters,  stolen  out 
from  the  camp  for  the  purpose  of  securing  some  beef,  by 
slaughtering  an  ox  unyoked  from  its  mate,  which  had  fallen 
and  died  in  the  earlier  part  of  the  afternoon;  but  failing  to 
find  the  one  for  whom  they  had  such  especial  regard,  they,  as 
already  told,  butchered  the  last  ox  that  had  "give  out"  later 


on;  and  were  now  returning  to  camp,  from  which  they  had 
stolen  forth,  contrary  to  rule  and  order,  pressed  into  this 
adventure,  by  the  desire  to  relieve  the  hunger  of  themselves, 
and  the  balance  of  the  members  of  their  tent;  from  a  source 
other  than  the  now  meagre  supply  issued  them  from  the  com- 
missary department  of  the  company. 

The  husband  of  Sister  Brown  being  disabled  by  frozen  feet, 
she  with  characteristic  British  pluck,  had  volunteered  to  go  in 
his  place,  therefore,  the  anxiety  of  the  men  for  the  safety  of 
their  brother's  wife. 

Daybreak  was  fast  approaching  as  the  greater  part  of  the 
night  had  been  consumed  in  the  slaughter  of  tiie  ox,  owing  to 
the  poor  tools  used  in  the  work.  The  cold  had  rather  increased 
than  abated,  the  wind  hail  died  away,  and  the  cold  was  now 
intense;  Walters  became  alarmed  lest  the  scheme  which  he 
had  planned,  should  end  in  sad  tragedy,  by  the  death  of  Sister 
Brown;  the  Scot's  fears  easily  aroused,  were  increased  by  the 
anxiety  he  saw  depicted  in  the  countenance  of  his  friend. 

Sister  Brown  could  not  be  induced  to  rise  from  the  ground; 
entreaty  and  pleading  were  in  vain,  for  she  was  speedily  relaps- 
ing into  the  same  inanimate  state,  from  which  they  had  once 
before  revived  her.  Pear  of  the  threatened  calamity,  seemed 
to  lend  new  strength  to  the  Scot,  who  after  a  renewed  effort  to 
persuade  her  to  rouse  herself,  .seized  her  in  his  arms,  and  lifted 
her  between  the  shafts,  then  with  the  aid  of  his  companion, 
half  supijorting,  half  dragging  the  woman  between  them,  they 
toiled  laboriously  down  the  incline,  which  they  presently  recog- 
nized led  to  the  hollow  selected  for  their  camp.  Arriving  in 
sight  of  camp.  Sister  Brown  was  made  to  understand  that 
camp  was  just  a  little  ahead;  the  news  revived  her  and  break- 
ing out  into  tears  and  hysterical  sobbing,  she  soon  recovered 
herself  at  the  thought  of  rejoining  her  hiLsband  again.  And 
there  away  down  in  the  hollow  before  tiiem,  appeared  an 
encampment  of  several  rows  of  tents,  but  the  presence  of  so 
small  a  number  of  wagons  for  the  transportation  of  the  large 
number  of  souls,  which  in  all  probability  the  numerous  tents 
sheltered,  seemed  inconsistent.  The  scene  reminded  one  of 
the  encampment  of  the  children  of  Israel  in  the  wilderness, 
as  represented  in  the  old  prints.  On  a  closer  view  the  hand- 
carts of  these  modern  children  of  Israel,  were  seen  standing 
hard  by  the  tent  doors,  whose  light  skeleton  forms  had  borne 
the  bedding  and  provisions  of  the  sleeping  host. 

Yes,  children  of  Israel,  were  the  sleeping  inhabitants  of  these 
tents,  or  at  least  they  were  animated  bj^  the  same  spirit  as 
those  children  of  old,  to  hazard  their  lives,  and  brave  the  dan- 
gers of  the  terrible  plains  with  their  trust  in  the  God  of 
Abraham,  in  obedience  to  His  call  to  "come  oiit  of  her  my 
people."  They  were  there,  with  this  trust  and  faith,  together 
with  their  reliance  on  their  own  strong  physical  endurance  they 
had  been  sustained  thus  far,  in  a  journey  unparalleled  in  the 
history  of  the  past.  Blen,  soldiers,  inured  to  fatigue,  have 
made  marches,  doing  battle  against  their  foes  and  exposed  to 
the  blasts  and  storms  of  Winter,  as  were  these  jieople  of  whom 
I  write;  but  in  this  camp,  the  babe  and  tender  child  were  sleep- 
ing by  their  mother's  side,  who,  unacquainted  with  hardships, 
had  left  their  homes  in  good  old  England  to  accompany  their 
husbands,  in  a  journey  to  the  Zion  of  their  hopes  and  dreams; 
and  they  would  again  face  the  cruel,  bleak  winds  on  the  day 
now  dawning,  upheld  by  a  spirit  of  religious  enthusiasm, 
whose  strength  and  power  had  not  once  failed  them  in  their 
liattlc  with  their  stern  and  forbidding  surroundings. 

It  is  true  many  of  their  weaker  companions  had  died  by  the 
way  and  their  graves  dotted  the  path  that  these  had  trod,  but 
the  strong  and  vigorous  bodies  of  these  Anglo-Saxons,  did 
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them  good  service  in  their  battle  for  life  with  the  cniel,  biting 
blasts  of  the  western  plains,  notwithstanding  their  supplies 
had  run  so  short  as  to  cause  the  captain  to  reduce  the  rations 
one-fourth,  for  several  days  prior  to  the  date  of  which  I  am 
writing. 

Arriving  at  the  camp-fi'-e,  wiiere  an  anxious  watch  had  been 
maintained  all  night  by  the  husband  of  Mrs.  Brown  and  the 
wife  of  Brother  Walters,  our  friend  Hunter,  staggered  like 
a  drunken  man  with  exhaustion,  but  was  revived  by  the  admin- 
istration of  some  hot  broth,  of  which  our  party  of  the  night 
adventure  partook  freely;  and  then  learned  that  shortly  after 
their  leaving  camp,  the  captain  had  ordered  the  surviving  mate 
to  the  ox,  whose  frozen  remains  were  yet  on  the  hand  cart  of 
the  three  adventurers,  to  be  slaughtered  for  the  use  of  the 
camp,  and  from  whose  flesh  had  been  compounded  the  hot 
broth  which  they  were  enjoying  with  an  appetite,  sharpened  by 
cold,  labor  and  something  akin  to  famine. 

While  unloading  the  meat  into  their  tent,  it  caught  the  eye 
of  an  officious  member  of  the  camp,  who  at  once  reported  to 
the  captain  his  discovery;  and  before  the  meat  could  be  dis- 
tributed by  our  adventurers  among  their  friends,  the  greater 
part  was  seized  by  the  captain's  order,  taken  to  head-quarters, 
and  distributed  under  his  direction. 

Thus  was  the  labor  and  exposure  to  the  excessive  cold, 
nearly  terminating  in  the  death  of  two  of  the  party,  resultant 
in  very  little  benefit  to  our  heroes  and  heroine;  but  if  the  nar- 
rative of  their  adventure  shall  be  the  cause  of  fastening  upon 
the  minds  of  my  readers  the  conviction  of  the  moral  force  of 
the  gospel,  that  has  impelled  men  and  women,  by  the  spirit  of 
the  gathering  to  leave  the  homes  of  their  kindred,  and  the 
graves  of  their  ancestors,  to  cross  the  wilds  of  America  in 
search  of  the  liberty  to  worship  God  according  to  the  dictates 
of  their  conscience,  the  story  is  not  told  in  vain;  nor  is  the 
part  of  the  active  participators  without  avail  to  others,  while 
they  themselves  with  thankful  hearts  rejoice  in  the  blessings 
the  gospel  with  its  trials  has  brought  to  them. 


TOPICS    OF  THE    TIMES. 


BY    THE    EDITOR. 


IT  is  interesting  to  see  how  the  world  is  marching  in  the  wake 
of  the  Latter-day  Saints  and  gradually  adopting  the  ideas 
which  have  been  revealed  by  the  Lo'-d  through  the  Prophet 
Joseph  Smith.  I  am  frequently  struck  with  this  while  read- 
ing newspapers  and  magazines  and  other  works,  which  make 
public  the  drift  of  modern  thought  and  investigation. 

I  need  scarcely  refer  to  spiritualism  and  how  closely  its 
teachers  imitated  the  doctrines  that  Uod  inspired  Joseph  to 
reveal  to  the  world.  I  remember  very  distinctly  the  first  time 
I  saw  one  of  their  books.  I  was  then  a  missionary  on  the 
Sandwich  Islands.  While  at  the  house  of  a  white  man  one 
day  I  became  greatly  interested  in  a  bocik  which  I  happened  to 
pick  up,  for  many  of  its  teachings  were  exactly  like  ours  in 
regard  to  sijiritual  manifestations.  It  was  a  work  written  by 
a  Spiritualist.  Of  course,  the  ordinances  of  the  gospel  and 
the  authority  of  the  Priesthood  were  utterly  discarded ;  liut 
revelation  was  insisted  upon  as  being  right  and  projier  and 
within  the  reach  of  all ;  the  ministering  of  angels  or  of  spirits, 
also;  and  reference  was  made  to  the  Old  and  New  Testaments 
to  substantiate   the   correctness  of  the  views   that  were  set 


forth,  and  to  show  that  they  were  principles  believed  in  by  the 
ancients  who  had  a  knowledge  of  heaveidy  things. 

Not  long  since,  some  members  of  sects  of  professed  Chris- 
tians, adopted  the  idea  of  healing  the  sick  by  means  of  faith. 

Those  elders  who  preached  the  gospel  in  early  days  and  are 
now  men  of  middle  age,  can  easily  recall  the  stubborn  and 
unyielding  prejudice  which  existed  in  the  minds  of  religious 
people  against  our  teachings  concerning  the  healing  of  the  sick 
by  the  laying  on  of  hands  and  the  prayer  of  faith. 

But  within  a  few  years  a  great  change  has  taken  place  and 
the  idea  is  gradually  spreading  that  such  a  method  of  healing 
the  sick  is  not  only  possiljle  but  quite  proper. 

It  is  not  uncommon  now  to  see  notices  in  the  papers  of  per- 
sons who  have  been  healed  of  deadly  sickness  by  means  of  the 
prayer  of  faith,  and,  in  some  in.stances,  by  the  laying  on  of 
hands.  Very  many  so-called  orthodox  Christians  now  admit 
that  the  sick  can  be  healed  in  this  way. 

This  is  a  great  step  in  advance. 

But  the  same  unbelief  still  exists  concerning  the  restoration 
of  the  gospel  and  its  ordinances  and  the  power  of  the  holy 
Priesthood.  The  world  appears  willing  to  believe  in  these 
manifestations  of  power,  so  long  as  they  do  not  come  through 
the  channel  which  God  has  appointed  and  in  the  way  that  He 
has  ordained. 

Another  remarkable  stride  has  been  taken  by  many  of  the 
advanced  thinkers  among  the  religious  sects  in  regard  to  the 
opportunities  which  men  have  in  a  future  state  of  existence  to 
repent  of  their  sins. 

The  doctrine  which  the  Prophet  Josejjh  taught  concerning 
the  preaching  of  the  gospel  to  the  inhabitants  of  the  spirit 
world,  and  which  are  so  plainly  alluded  to  by  the  Apostle 
Peter,  were  derided  by  the  -world  for  years  after  they  were 
advanced.  The  doctrine  of  baptism  for  the  dead  was  declared 
to  be  heathenish,  and  with  many  people  it  was  a  subject  of 
ridicule.  The  universal  belief  appeared  to  be  that  "where  the 
tree  falleth,  there  it  shall  lie;"'  and  it  was  loudly  asserted  by 
the  popular  religious  teachers  of  the  day  that  if  men  failed  to 
repent  here,  their  doom  was  sealed  for  all  eternity;  they  would 
be  consigned  to  endless  woe,  without  the  possibility  of  ever 
emerging  therefrom.  This  doctrine  obtained  widespread  cre- 
dence among  all  the  religious  world. 

The  revelations  which  God  gave  to  His  servant  Joseph 
Smith  threw  such  a  flood  of  light  upon  this  subject  that  dark- 
ness was  dissijiated,  and  every  thoughtful  heart  which  received 
the  truth  was  filled  with  joy  and  thanksgiving. 

At  that  time  belief  in  this  principle  was  confined  to  the 
Latter-day  Saints;  but  now  it  is  admitted  by  many  others, 
that  it  is  possible  that  opportunities  for  repentance  may  be 
extended  to  sinners  after  this  life— that  the  merits  of  the 
atoning  blood  of  the  Savior  arc  not  confined  to  this  mortal 
probation  of  man,  but  may  reach  the  sinner  after  he  passes 
from  this  life.  Men  now  bej^in  to  see  the  absurdity  of  the 
old  doctrine  and  are  breaking  loose  from  it,  and  even  runnino- 
the  risk  of  being  accused  of  heresy  for  so  doing. 

The  new  doctrine  appeals  to  the  better  judgment  and  con- 
.science  and  reason  of  men,  and  it  is  sustained  by  the  Scrip- 
tures. But,  as  in  other  cases,  no  credit  is  given  to  the  Lord 
for  having  revealed  it,  nor  is  there  any  disposition  to  look  upon 
the  Latter-day  Saints  as  having  received  the  pure  truth  from 
heaven. 

Speaking  about  fliith-cures,  I  have  felt  deeply  impressed 
with  the  idea  that  the  members  of  our  Church  do  not  value  as 
they  should  the  means  which  God  has  placed  within  their 
reach  for  the  relief  and  healing  of  the  sick. 
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There  is  too  ^reat  a  disposition,  when  sickness  enters  a 
household,  to  send  for  a  doctor.  Occasional  appeals  will  be 
made  to  the  elders  to  come  and  administer;  but  the  two 
methods  are  too  frequently  united — -the  doctor  on  the  one 
hand  and  the  elders  on  the  other. 

The  experience  of  those  who  put  their  trust  in  the  Lord,  and 
who  with  careful  nursing  unite  the  administering  of  the  ordi- 
nance, goes  to  prove  that  the  Lord  has  not  forgotten  His  prom- 
ises. Instances  are  very  common  among  the  faithful  Saints 
of  the  gift  of  healing  being  manifested  in  a  very  wonderful 
manner. 

In  the  breasts  of  our  children,  especially,  the  greatest  care 
should  be  taken  to  inculcate  faith  in  this  heavenly  ordinance. 
Where  children  are  thus  taught,  it  is  remarkable  how  strong 
their  faith  becomes. 

I  know  of  children  who  could  not  consent  to  have  a  doctor 
come  near  them.  If  anything  ails  them  or  their  brothers  and 
sisters,  they  insist  on  the  elders  being  sent  for. 

Where  such  faith  prevails,  the  happiest  results  follow  the 
application  to  the  elders  to  administer. 

I  had  a  case  in  my  own  household  quite  recently  which 
illustrates  this.  I  have  had  a  number  of  children  sick  with 
the  typhoid  fever.  My  circumstances  were  such  that  I  could 
not  be  with  them  myself  One  of  them  was  reported  to  me 
as  being  very  low  and  appeared  to  be  sinking.  I  wrote  a  let- 
ter to  the  President  of  the  Stake  asking  him  to  be  so  kind  as 
to  request  two  elders  to  visit  my  house  and  administer  to  my 
sick  ones. 

Among  the  sick  was  a  little  boy  of  ten  years  of  age,  who  had 
had  a  very  severe  attack  of  typhoid  fever,  and  the  disease  had 
settled  in  one  of  his  legs  and  feet.  His  foot  was  so  tender 
that  he  could  scarcely  bear  it  to  be  touched,  and  he  could  not 
put  it  to  the  ground  and  had  not  been  able  to  do  so  for  about 
four  weeks. 

Elders  William  White  and  Milando  Pratt,  of  the  17th 
Ward,  administered  to  him  with  others  of  the  children.  Just 
as  they  left  the  house,  one  of  his  brothers  said  to  him, 
"Joseph,  why  don't  you  get  up  and  walk?"  His  sister 
repeated  the  remark  and  said,  "Yes,  Joseph,  get  up  and 
walk. ' ' 

At  being  thus  told  to  walk  the  little  boy  arose  from  the 
lounge,  where  he  was  reclining,  and  walked  about  twenty-five 
feet,  through  some  folding  doors  to  a  bed  that  stood  in  the 
corner  of  the  other  room.  The  child  was  so  overjoyed  at  the 
thought  that  he  had  recovered  the  use  of  his  limb  and  foot 
that  he  threw  himself  on  the  bed  sobbing  for  joy. 

His  mother  and  the  rest  who  witnessed  it  were  filled  with 
gratitude  and  wept  tears  of  joy  at  the  blessings  which  God 
had  condescended  to  bestow  in  answer  to  prayer. 

The  child  was  healed,  and  healed  instantly,  and  that  by  the 
prayer  of  faith. 

Such  instances  are  not  uncommon  among  us,  and  it  shows 
that  Grod  has  not  forgotten  His  promises,  and  that  He  has  not 
withdrawn  Himself  from  His  people.  But  the  Latter-day 
Saints  should  make  use  of  these  means  more  frequently  than 
they  do  and  put  more  trust  in  (iod  and  less  in  man's  skill. 


If  you  want  to  beautify  a  room,  use  it  constantly,  and  the 
things  that  will  accumulate,  because  they  are  wanted,  will 
give  the  room  the  character  it  needs,  which  will  be  the  reflec- 
tion of  your  own. 


INTEGRITY    IN    BUSINESS. 


A  HANDSOME  young  lad  of  our  acquaintance  had  been 
employed  for  some  time  in  a  drug  store,  and  his  pleasing 
address  and  smiling  face  won  many  friends.  He  had  lately 
left  for  another  situation,  and  it  was  with  deep  regret  that  we 
learned  last  week  he  had  been  arrested  as  a  thief  His  trunk 
was  crowded  with  handsome  toilet  articles  he  had  purloined 
from  time  to  time,  in  such  profusion  it  would  seem  hardly 
possible  he  could  ever  use  a  tithe  of  them — handsome  cigar 
cases,  bottles  of  perfumery,  kid  gloves,  silk  handkerchiefs  by 
the  score,  and  all  the  elegant  trifles  that  came  within  his  reach 
that  would  by  any  means  come  useful  to  a  young  gentleman's 
outfit.  His  old  employer  was  sent  for,  and  identified  one  hun- 
dred and  fifty  dollars'  worth  of  his  own  property,  and  others 
came  in  for  the  rest. 

Poor,  disgraced  Alfred  !  How  one's  heart  aches  for  the  boy, 
whose  fond,  widowed  mother  was  counting  so  happily  on  his 
rising  to  honor  and  usefulness  in  the  world.  Now,  all  her 
hopes  and  his  fair  prospects  are  forever  blighted!  It  is  a  rare 
thing  for  a  youth  of  his  age  to  recover  his  lost  standing,  when 
it  has  been  so  undermined.  And  for  what  a  paltry  considera- 
tion has  he  brought  on  this  ruin'?  Only  for  a  few  coveted 
luxuries,  as  yet  bej'ond  his  means. 

Alfred's  first  wrong  step  was  mixing  with  young  associates 
which  he  knew  were  not  of  the  right  stamp — fast  young  men 
who  spent  their  leisure  time  at  the  billiard  tables.  They 
dressed  in  a  flashy  style,  and  he  speedily  learned  to  imitate 
them.  He  began  his  thefts  by  handing  out  a  cigar  from  his 
employer's  stock  to  one  crony  and  another,  as  they  lounged  on 
the  counters  of  the  drug-store,  when  the  proprietor  was  absent. 
They  soon  learned  where  to  go  for  supplies,  and  the  cigars 
began  to  disappear  very  fast.  Soon  after  the  young  man 
changed  his  situation,  and  not  long  after  the  hour  of  detec- 
tion came. 

The  strictest  integrity,  in  the  most  trifling  matters,  is  the 
only  sure  foundation  for  a  man  or  boy  to  stand  upon  in  his 
business  relations.  We  need  more  of  the  spirit  of  that 
staunch  old  government  ofiicer.  who,  when  his  nephew  took  a 
half  a  sheet  of  paper  from  his  desk,  commanded  him  sternly, 
"Put  that  back,  young  man.  That  paper  belongs  to  the  Gov- 
ernment of  the  United  States." 

It  is  quite  safe  to  say  the  old  man's  mantel  has  not  fallen 
upon  all  the  government  ofiicers  of  our  land.  Hugh  MiUer 
speaks  of  the  mason  of  whom  he  learned  his  trade,  as  "a  ' 
man  who  put  his  conscience  into  eyery  stone  he  laid."  That 
is  what  j'ou  need  in  all  your  dealings  with  others.  Put  your 
conscience  in  your  work,  and  you  can  stand  up  fairly  and  look 
every  man  in  the  eye.  The  fortune  you  build  may  grow 
slowly,  one  stone  at  a  time,  but  it  wUl  be  a  structure  that  will 
stand  like  the  hills. 


All  ills  spring  from  some  vice  either  in  ourselves  or 
others;  and  even  many  of  our  diseases  proceed  from  the  same 
origin.  Hemove  the  vices  and  the  ills  follow.  You  must 
only  take  care  to  remove  all  the  vices.  If  you  remove  part, 
you  may  render  the  matter  worse.  By  banishing  vicious  lux- 
ury, without  curing  sloth  and  indiff"erence  to  others,  you  only 
diminish  industry  in  the  state,  and  add  nothing  to  men's 
charit}'  or  their  generosity. 


Never  does  a  man  portray  his  own  character  more  vividly 
than  in  his  manner  of  portraying  that  of  another. 
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A     HAPPY     NEV/     YEAR. 


SONG   AND  CHORUS. 


Words  by  Wm.  Willes. 
Voice. 
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Music  by  E.  Beesley. 
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cord  -  ing     to      cus  -  torn     we     all     do     re  -  vere,      I        say  from  iiij'  heart,  here's  a     liap-p.v  New  Year  ; 
;arth    in      its    course   in      its     or- bit    has    run,  And  an  -  oth  -  er  new  year   to     our    joy  has   be  -  gun ; 


1.  Ac 

2.  The^ 

3.  As  E  -  ter  -  ni  -    ty      rolls  may  bright  years  come  and  go.      With    light  in    our  souls  let    us    ban  -  ish   all   woe 
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Ee  -  spoii-sive      to       this        from  each  one  that  we   see  A      hap-py  New  Year   I     now     wish  un  -  to    thee. 

With  hopes  raised  on   high          we  will     ban-ish   all  fear.  And  for- ev  -  er   will  say   here's  a      hap-py   new  year. 

And    fin  -  ish      our  course       as   it       now  has  be  -  gun.  As      clear  as  the  moon,  and  as     bright  as     the   sun. 
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Salt  Lake  City. 

Wholesale  and  Eel  ail   Dealers  in 

Drugs,   9le<lieiiies.   Paints.  Oils, 

Varnishes.  Fan«'y  an«l  'I'oliet 

Articles,    ^ioaps,    Hruslies, 

Sponges,  I'erfuiuery,etc 

Physic'iins'   Prescri   tions  and    Family  Re- 
cipes Chrel'ully  ir'j:ared. 

H.  f-^.  Elprxdok  Supt 


LYDIA   KNIGHT'S  PIISTORY, 

The  First  Book  of  a  Series  to  be  Published. 
Entitled:  "Noble  Women's  Lives  Series. ' 
Price,  25  wnts.  For  Sale  at  the  Juvenil? 
Instruotor  OfRoe.  Salt  Lake  Citv. 

New  Goods  Just  Arived! 


Harmony  of  the 


BI6L[mSCI[NC[. 


3.00    POSTPAID. 


Sistory  of  the    Waldenses, 


$1.25. 


BIBLE  STORY  SHRIHS. 

•If)  Cents. 


Chromos,  (formerly  $1.25  per  doz.)  re- 
duced to  70  c.  per  doz. ,  postpaid. 

JUVENILE  INSTKUCTOR  OFFICE, 
236  W.,  South  Temple  Street, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 


TlieBiirton-ljiardnerCo., 


"HOUSEHOLD" 

Si-WJUO    MACHINES 
and 

SpriiinBcd  Manufacturers. 

First  Suutb  St.,  Oppsite  Iheatre 
SALT  I.AKK  1  ITY,  UTAH 


PRICE-LIST  OF  TEE  BOOKS  OF 

The  Faith-Promoting  Series 

Published  and  for  Sale  at  the 

JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR  OFFICE. 

Salt  Lake  Oity,  Utah. 


My  First  Mission, 

25  cents 

A  String  of  Pearls, 

25      " 

Leaves  from  my  .lotirnal, 

25      " 

Fragments  uf  Expeiienee, 

25      " 

President  Helier  C   Kimliali's  JournEl, 

25      " 

Early  Scenes  in  Churcn  History, 

2o      " 

The  Life  of  Neplii, 

25      " 

Scraps  of  Biography, 

Myth  of  the  Manuscript  Found, 

25      " 

25       " 

Labors  in  the  Vineyard, 

25       " 

Eventful  Narratives, 

25      " 

OTHKR    WORKS. 

The  Martyrs, 

5(1      '■ 

"Mormcn"  Doctrine, 

•M       " 

The  Hand  of  Providence, 

6U       " 

Gospel  Philosophy, 

75      " 

Orson  Pratt's  Works, 

7ft       " 

Lydia  Knight's  History, 

25      '• 

Heroines  of  Mormondorn, 

»       '• 

Deseret  S.  S.  Union  Music  Book, 

m      " 

M.  1.  Song  Bor.k, 

•10      " 

Unlawful  rohalritation. 

2i       " 

Dialogues  and  Kecitationa, 

25      " 

Why  we  Practice  Plural  Marriage, 

2.5       " 

'There's  No  Place  Like  Home!" 

And  there  are  no  Boats  mid  Shoes  lihe  those 
made  at  home,  hi/  Z.  V.  M.  1.  Shoe 
Fdctii  i/,/<ir  C'liiifort,    Dura- 
bility and  Clieiipiiess. 

Buy  them  atid  iiy  tliem.   Sold  at  Z.  C.  M.  I. 

H.  S.  ELDIIKDGK,  Suirerintondent. 


ID.  O-  Ca^lclez's 


45  and  47  W.  1st  Soutli  Street. 

Orders  by  Mail  *ill  r.  cei  e  it  nipt  at'entioi 
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Rook  Binding  done  by  ex- 
perienee<i  worltnien.in  all  styles 
and  at  the  lowest  rates,  at  the 
Juvenile  Instruetor  Ofliee. 


PATRONIZE   YOUK   FRIEIVDS! 

Eagle  Cracker  Bakery! 

Manufactures  all  kinds  of  Fancy  and  Staple 
Crackers.  Quality  and  Prices  guaranteed. 
Send  for  prices  and  be  convinced.  All  orders 
prompily  atiended  to.  Address  P.  0.  Box 
297,  Salt  Lake  City. 

Mrs.  S.  R.  Stanley,  Prop. 
Corner  2nd  West  and  7th  South  Streets. 

5-22  1 


A  new  work  of  78  pa^es  containing  songs 
and  music  suiiab  e  for  improvement  associi- 
tions  and  ward  choiis  Besides  a  choice  col- 
lection of  'original  and  selecte  •  songs,  it 
conains  a  number  of  hjmns  selecied  from 
the  L  D.  S.  Hymn  Book  set  to  old,  familiar 
tunes. 


SUBSCRIBE  FOR  THE  JUVENILE  IN- 
STRl'GTOK.  It  is  the  best  paper  pub- 
lished. It  is  the  Organ  of  the  young  people  of 
the  Latter-day  Saints.  It  is  equally  interesting 
to  children  and  grown  people.  It  is  adapted 
to  the  capacity  of  children,  but  there  is  nothing 
frivolous  about  it.  It  does  not  contain  news, 
but  is  filled  with  instructive  reading  matter,  as 
interesting  to  read  at  one  time  as  another.  The 
first  volume  published  is  as  interesting  now  as 
when  just  issued,  twenty  years  ago.  It  treats 
upon  religion,  science,  history,  biography,  na- 
tural history  and  such  other  subjects  as  are 
interesting  to  Latter-day  Saints.  It  also  con- 
tains beautiful  illustrations. 
Subscription  price  (postage  included)    3  months,  60  ct.s. 

"  "  "        six  months.  $1.00. 

"  '  "  one    year,    2.00 


SUnSi'RIBERS  wishing  to  have  their 
papers  Hound  can  send  or  brinij  them  to  tlte 
.JuvKM  K  Instrucior  Office,  and  have  them 
done  in  any  style,  and  upo7i  the  most  reasonable 
terms. 
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The  Light  Running- 

Domestic!" 

The  Ai-kuowleiig<'d  S'and.inl   of   Excellency 
in  the  Sewing  Michine  Tiade 


Perfect- Fitting     Dvme.ftic    Paper     Fashions. 
Best  Sperm  Oil,  Needles,  Attachments  and  Parts  for 
all  Sewing  Machines. 


:i\/J:tjsio! 

THE   CELKIiHATKD 

Standard  and  Packard  Organs, 
Chickering  .Pianos, 

Accordeons,   Guitars,   Banjos,  Violins,   etc. 

R.  B.  Young.  President  J.  O.   Young,  Vice-President, 
M  W.Pralt..Ser-retary. 

YOUNQ  BRO'S   CO., 

38  Main  St.,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 


TMSOEL'S  \  STORES! 

Comprising  Groceries,  Clothing,  Boots  and 
Shoes  ami  Manmioth  Bazaar  rrf  ever\thing 
useful.  Great  Reduction  in  Woolen  Goods, 
and  all  other  goods  for  Winter  wear. 
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Z.C.M.L  TANNERY, 

Salt  Lake  City, 

Manufactures  >ole  Leather,   Hi  per  Leath'^r, 

Calf  r-^kins.  Kip  Skins.   Buff  Up^er.  and 

Splits,    of    Superior     tonality.       For 

Sale,    Wholesale   and    Retail,    at 

Same  Prices  as  the  Iniirnrted. 

H.  S.  Eldredqe,  Supt. 

JOHN  a  CUTLER  &  BRO. 

Agents    Provo  Woolen    Mills. 
No.  36  Main  Street,  Salt  Lake  City. 

Dealer's  in  ail  kinds  of 

Home     made      Woolen      €ioods, 

WHOLESALE  AMI    RETAIL. 

Gents  Suits  made  trr  order  from  Provo  ("assimers. 

18-22  % 


CO-OPKHATIVK 

Wagon  &  Machine  Co., 

Salt  I>ake  City  and  Ogdeii,  Utah. 

The  lartp'st  Consolidation  of 
Ageneies  tvest  of  Clticago. 

We  send,  onr  64  page  Illus- 
trated Catalogue  fhkk  to  aitij 
address  tm  application. 

p.  O.  Box  576,  Salt  liofce  <  tty,  Utah. 
P.  O.  Box  70'j,  Osdeii,  Utah. 
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R.  K.  Thomas. 


[ 


Salt  T-iOJ^o  Cit3r. 


Z.    C.   M.   L, 

SALT  LAKE  CITY. 

Onr  Stock  of   Oroeerit'S,    Hard- 
ware, Glasswares   l»ry  GoocEs, 
Motions,  C^Iolliiiig,  Carpets, 
Wall    Paper,    etc.,    is 
Tery      Coiiiplete. 

Carppts  m;ti1e  iind  laid,  aiui  Upholstering  Honfl  in  the 
Best  Sljle,  V)y  Exper  ieiiced  ;md  Competent  Workmen. 
H.  S.  ELIiREDGE,  Superintendent. 


John  H.  Smith  Pres.,         A.  H  Cannon,  Vice  Prea. 
0.  Hj  Pettit,  Secretary  an..  Treasurer. 


CO-OI=. 


41  S  Main  S»lreet,  Salt  L.ake  City, 

WHOLESALE  mid  RETAIL  DEAL- 
ERS mat  .MANUFACTURERS. 


W©  keep  a  cornptete.  and  well!  assor-j 
ted  stock,  and  by  courteous  attentfonj 
to  the  visitor  and  purchaser,,  vie,  hop© 
to.  merit  ai  liberal,  share  of  tfi©  pubiio 
patronage.  Don't  fail  tb  GaUj,  wfe  atr© 
selling  esoeedingly  tow. 

W.    N.      Wll. I, I.A.MS,      Si;i>Klil.\'TKNI)ENT. 

211-21    1. 

Choir  Leaders  or  Musicians 

Who  (le.sire  to  tei  i-o|.U's  ot  any  |ii>  ce  of 
Mu^ic  that  ai'piar-  iti  chi.s  niMtranirie  can  do  s  ■ 
bj'  st-niliiiL'  till-  ihi  III  iiiiuiciiiati  ly  aUer  the 
pieie  i.'*  publi-lp  il.  Pnie  per  ilozcii  diiics, 
."iO  ct.s..  |i  si|'!iiil;  III!  liiiinJnMi  cii|jie>,  $2.5(<, 
postpaid 


Insure  to-day,  to-morrow  may  he  too  lite. 

Fire     Insurance     Co.     of 


Cash  Capital  gioo,ooo.         Reserves  ^13,570. 


S^lAl' 


-^g'erLts. 

Office  AO,  East  Temple  St. 

HEBER  J.  GRANT,  Pres.,      JAMES  SHARP,  Vice  Pnt. 
ELIAS  A.  S.MITH,  Secretary  and  Treasurer, 

W.  J.  BATEMAN,  AssislaiU  Seorelary. 

DIRECTORS: 
Henry  Dinwoodey,  John  Henry  Smith, 

GeorgeRomney.  J'.hn  C.  Culler, 

Thomas  G.  Webber,  David  Eccles, 

P  T.  Farnsworth. 


Given  Away  in  Goods,  withou'.  liiiiilof  time,  b.y 

C.  J.  GUSTAVE^nON, 

Manufacturer,  Wholesalt^  and  Retail  Dealer 
in  Harness,  Saddles,  Whips,  etc.  $3  OOn  to 
Wholesale  Buyers  in  Equd  Pioportions,  and 
$3,000  to  Retail  Buj'er.s  in  Equal  Priportions 

66  &  t>8  Second  South  St., 
P.  0.  Box  1039.  Salt  Lake  City. 
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COALTER  k  SltEtGROVE, 


General    Agents  for 


%mm 


Bruno  &  Martin 


Story  &  Clark 


Eigbam  ^ 


Suackel 

BAND 


Instruments. 


The  Latest  B(Jok^  auo  &lieet  Music  for  Organs  and 
Pianos.    Prompt  attention  given  to  Orders  by  Mail. 
P-  O.  Box  D,  Salt  Lake  City 
1-22-1 


JOHN     HAFEN, 

L,aiidscape  aiKl  Portrait 

Crayon  I'ortm'ds  Knlargedfrom  I'lmtngraphs. 

Prices  ol  Bust  Portraii.*,  withimt  fr«nies:  3 
inrh  f»ce,  $6  00,  \  inch  fnee  $10  1)0  flinch  fiice, 
$15  011.6  iiicli  laci-,  $20  00;  Life  .'^iz.',  $.5.00. 
ftenfl  $-  OOwith  nrrler,  lialaiice  on  delivery. 

Address,  f^rKiNovii.LK,  Utah  Co  ,  Utah. 
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JoHX  Tavi.or,  Prtsiilt'iit.  B.  H.  ScHETTLKR,  AsH't  Cashier' 

Zion;s  Savings  Baiijv  and  Tnist  Co., 

No.  63  East  Temple  St.,  Salt  Lake  City. 

HQU  A  GENERAL  BANKING   BUSINESS. 

Payi  f)  iir  C  nt.  Intro  t  on  .Sa  ing  Depos- 
its. Moni-y  to  L  an  on  Approved  S(cuiities, 
£t  L  w  Kii  es  of  1   te.  L-si. 


OGDEN  BUSINESS  HOUSES. 


OgdsnBranchZX.M.L 

AT  OGDEN,  WEBER  CO. 

A  Complete  nssortraent  of  (Jeneral  Merchan- 
.   disc  on  hand,  at  Bed  Rock  Prices. 

Call  and  examine  Goods  and  Prices  before  purchas- 
ing elsewhere. 

JOHN  WATSON,  Manager. 

Browning    Brothers. 

168  S.  Main  Street,         -  -         Ogden,  Utah. 

MANUFACTURERS, 
Wh'ilesdle  and  Retail  Dealers. 
FIRE  ARMS,  AMMUNITION, 

FISHING  TACKLE,  BICYCLES, 

CAMPERS  OUTFITS 
and  Sporting  Goods  of  all  kinds.      By  far  the 
largest  stock  in  the  Territory  at  lower  prices. 
Send   for  new  illustrated  catalogue  just  out 
with  new  goods  and  new  prices. 
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SEND   FOR 

MOSHEIMS 

EcclGsiastical  History 

No  public  or  private  library  is  complete 
without  this  work. 

2  Voh.  cloth  $4.00  postpaid. 

2      "      sheep  $.5.00    " 

Juvenile  Instructor  OtFicE, 
Salt  Lake  City, 
A.  H.  Cannon,     -    -    -    Oaden,  Utah. 

Eldredge,  Pratt  &  Co, 

Dealers  in  the  Celebrated 

"DOMESTIC"    SEWING    MACHINES, 
Hardman  Pianos,  Taber  Organs, 

And  all  kinds  of  Musical  Merchandise. 

OGDEN,        -       .         -        -       uiAH. 
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OGDEN, 

has  received  a  full  line  of 

PHOTO  and  AUTO  ALBUMS, 
SCHOOL  BOOKS, 

FAMILY  BIBLES, 
TOILET  SETS, 

REWARD   CARDS, 
etc.,  etc., 
which  be   is   selling    at   bed    rock    fissures. 


Dealers    supplied    with    goods    at    lower 
prices  than    they    can    get    from     Eastern 
houses.     Write  for  terms. 
A.  H.  CANNON, 

Jobber  of  Books  and  Stationery. 


Logan  Branch  Z.  C.  M.  I. 

ATLOG'iN,  CACHE  CO. 

■ke=ps  on  liiinil  a  complfle  assorlment  of 

«E\KRiL    MERCHAI^DISE 

at  prices  to  suit  the  times,  alsi  deals  in  Produce 
The  pmpU,  of  r„ch^  Co   will  find  it  to  their  ad- 
vniltiit/e  tu  (kill  ,i,i,l  rj-iniiini-  <i,„i,lx  and  Prices 
WlLL/.illl  SAXJJEltH,  Manager. 


